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PREFACE

As A small boy visiting Claydon I was always fascinated by one

of the alcoves in the great hall which was full of exciting things

like swords and flags, muskets and pistols. I was told that these

things came from Lucknow and were connected with my great-

uncle Edmund Verney’s adventures as a young man.

This seemed very odd for I knew that Uncle Edmund had been

a sailor and I could not understand how he had come to fight on

land and such a long way from the sea. My parents would not—

I

rather suspect, could not— enlighten me and I was forbidden to

“pester’* Uncle Edmund about it. It was the custom for parents

in those days to nag at small boys and to tell them that elderly

relatives “must not be annoyed by tiresome questions**. In the

case of Aunt Florence Nightingale there was no temptation to do

so; she was a very kind old lady and always gave her young
visitors a new half-crown, but there were no swords or exciting

things like that in her room, and nurses, then, sounded much the

same as “nannies”. Uncle Edmund, however, was a very different

matter, and I am sure he would have been delighted to have told

his small relatives some of his stories, for he was a kind man and
all the young loved him.

What questions sprang to mind! Did they run their guns
about like the bluejackets at the Naval and Military Tournament,
as it was called in those days? Did Naval officers ride horses? Did
they charge about the battlefield with drawn swords ?

Had we dared to ask, the answers to these questions would
have been Yes, and how exciting it would have been to hear all

about it from one of the men who actually did these things 1 And
then, there would have been so many other questions—why did
they go there at all ? How did they get there ? How many mutineers
did you kill? Weren’t they huge guns? How many sailors did it

take to pull them? Uncle Edmund would have been in for some
lengthy sessions, but I am sure he would have enjoyed it.

II



12 PREFACE

It was only a couple of years ago that my interest was again

aroused when one of my cousins told me that, soon after the

Indian Mutiny, Edmund Vemey had published a little book about

it. Very kindly, I was lent a copy. This book, long since out of

print, confined itself very strictly to personal experiences and
nothing more. It was written so soon after the event that the

writer was able to assume, no doubt correctly, that all his readers

were familiar with the general story. I, alas, was lamentably

ignorant, and I am sorry to say that Uncle Edmund’s book did

little to enlighten me.

When, later, I was generously given permission to examine

all the letters on which the book had been based, I saw a very

different picture. Here, indeed, was a great deal more than had
been published, and it was plain that much had been left out for

fear of causing embarrassment to persons then still living. The
Claydon muniment room, too, contained other letters and papers

bearing on the story of the Shannon's Naval Brigade, and I soon

realized that it was a remarkable tale, one long since forgotten and

never recounted in its full detail.

In 1947 Commander Rowbotham, R.N., wrote for the Navy
Records Society a book that has been an invaluable guide to me,

an account of the several Naval Brigades that served ashore

during the Mutiny, but the space which could be devoted to the

actions of any one Brigade was necessarily limited, and the

existence of further material about the Shannon which was

preserved at Claydon was not then known.

I think it is desirable that I should emphasize that this is a

book about the Shannon's Naval Brigade, and not a book about

Edmund Verney or any other individual. As, however, my great-

uncle’s letters have provided a good deal of the information on

which the tale is based, he must to a certain extent occupy a fairly

prominent position.

Two things strike the reader of Edmund Vemey’s letters. The
first is his great affection for his father. Soon after the Shannon

was commissioned the eldest child of the family, a daughter, died,

and three months later her mother died also. Evidently the young

man realized that his departure from home at such a time, for a

period that could be expected to last for several years, would be a

source of grief to his father who, with the two younger sons at
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school, was left with only his fourteen-year-old daughter Emily to

keep him company. Although but eighteen, Edmund laid himself

out to do all he could to fill the gap that he knew existed at Clay-

don
;
he must have given up very many hours, often when he was

far from well, to telling his father all about what was happening,

the country, the people, his mode of life and so on, and through it

all shines his devotion to his father and his home.

The other impression one gets is of his beautiful handwriting.

It is a joy to look at—no matter how hot the weather, how long the

letter (and some were very long), how awkward the circumstances or

how bad the paper, there is scarcely a word that is not plain and clear.

That Edmund and his father were on much more cordial terms

than one is generally led to believe to have been the case in mid-

Victorian times, is evident from the occasional jests at his father’s

expense to which the son gives rein in the correspondence.

Shortly before the Sharinon sailed from Portsmouth, for instance,

Sir Harry was standing for Parliament and his son wrote: “I hope,

my dear Papa, that you will come in for Aylesbury without any

trouble or being accused of bribery. I shall send you the next

letter addressed M.P.” There was some point to this, for in 1850

Edmund’s uncle had been unseated, whether for bribery or some
other reason is not known.

One must inevitably regret that, although Edmund’s letters

were carefully preserved at Claydon, his father’s answers were

never retained. One can be sure that a man of Sir Harry’s kind

and humorous nature w'ould have sent some worthy replies to the

sallies of his son who, it is not always easy to remember, was only

eighteen at the start of the commission.

Towards the close of this correspondence it is marked by
Edmund’s views on the subject of his father’s intended marriage

to Miss Frances Parthenope Nightingale, elder sister of Miss
Florence Nightingale. This news was received with rather mixed
feelings; on the one hand, Edmund was delighted that the gap
in his father’s life was to be filled, but on the other, he had
doubts. He did not then know Miss Florence, but he had heard
rather unflattering opinions expressed about her and he thought
It might well happen that her sister shared the traits mentioned,
so he viewed with some misgiving the presence at his beloved
Claydon of a member of this formidable family.
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As it turned out, Florence proved to be a very good friend to

all her new relations and particularly to Edmund with whom she
was soon on terms of affectionate intimacy, while he became
devoted to her and proud of his famous step-aunt. The second
Lady Verney, however, I have the best authority for saying, was
cross, over-bearing and bad-tempered, and she led poor old Sir
Harry a thoroughly uncomfortable life until her death in 1890,
four years before her husband.

Also at Claydon were some letters from one of the fourteen-
year-old Naval Cadets which give a vivid and boyish account of
several of their battles in India.

In the case of Edmund’s letters, I have not necessarily inserted
the source of the quotations

;
in all other cases, the name of the

writer is mentioned.

The term “Indian Mutiny” is a misnomer. Actually, it was a
revolt by the Honourable East India Company’s Bengal Army,
and it swept across part of Northern India only. To the natives of
the country it was known for many years as “The Devil’s Wind”.
The Campaign itself began in 1857 and dragged on till the last

of the mutineers were hunted down in 1859.
The operations of the Shannon's Naval Brigade fall into two

phases. The culmination of the first phase was the successful
withdrawal to Cawnpore after the Relief and Evacuation of
Lucknow at the end of November 1857, and the final defeat of the
powerful Gwalior Contingent. It was not until after these opera-
tions that the full strength of the Brigade was concentrated in the
forward area, when the second phase began; this was to finish
with the Capture of Lucknow and the rout of the main rebel Army
in March 1858. The task of the sailors with their heavy guns was
then ended, but several months were yet to elapse before they
could complete their return journey to Calcutta owing to disturb-
ances on the Lines of Communications.

Life on Active Service in India a hundred years ago will
appear to the present generation most luxurious, but we must
recollect that the pendulum swung very much the other way if

one should be unfortunate enough to fall sick or to be more than
slightly wounded. Cholera, dysentery, malaria, smallpox, all ran
riot among the armies of those days; anaesthetics were hardly
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known, and many died from the festering of quite minor wounds
because antiseptics were not included in the medical stores. It

seems odd, too, that Edmund had to write to his father for
quinine, none being otherwise obtainable; it was very expensive
apparently.

His collection of letters is a voluminous one. They contain a
good many descriptions of life in camp and on the march, and at
first I was inclined to omit them all, but on second thoughts I

have retained most of them because they illustrate the tempo and
standards of a life that has changed very greatly in the past
hundred years. Another thing that will seem odd to the present
generation is that even while a battle was being fought it was
apparently possible for some officers and men to be “off duty” for
several hours at a time when they employed themselves in what was
really barefaced looting and needed to make no secret of their
activities in that direction.

The spelling of Indian names presented a problem. One
observes in contemporary letters and books that there were three
or four different ways of spelling the names of places, some hardly
identifiable, sometimes different in the same letter or book. So far
as I could, I have followed Edmund’s spelling or that version that
seemed the most simple.

Rather than break up the text by footnotes, I have included in
Appendix I short notes on the later careers of many of the principal
characters who appear in these pages, and in Appendix II I have
given the modern names of all the Regiments with which the
onannon s Naval Brigade was associated.

Finally a special word is due concerning the cordial relations
hat existed between the Navy and the Army. Both Services may
well read with satisfaction the words which this young Naval
officer wrote in the beginning of his book:

During our year s campaign in India, one feeling pervaded
he minds of the officers of the Naval Brigade, which only

time went on, and an expression of which cannot

v^7f-r^

^ omitted here. This was the obligation we all felt we

downT^?
the whole Army, from the Commander-in-Chiefdown to the naughty drummer-boy who (afraid of getting licked

y S comrades) sounded the ‘Advance’ at Kallee Nuddee
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without orders, for their unremitting consideration and civility to

every officer or bluejacket of ours.

“Had a sentry orders only to admit a favoured few to the roof

of the Dilkushah, he would stretch a point in favour of the crown
and anchor button

;
were baggage-camels to be issued, the Naval

Brigade were first served; did we want medical assistance, a

surgeon from the Staff was sent to us; we had only to ask for a

thing to get it
;
and was one of our men a little ‘disguised’ and in

trouble—as even sailors will be sometimes—he was quietly

handed over to his own officers to be dealt with; and although

thus openly favoured, in no instance did any feeling of jealousy

appear, but all seemed animated with a desire to show to blue-

jackets on land the civility and hospitality which I trust we always

endeavour to show to red coats afloat.”

It is now exactly a hundred years since Her Majesty’s fine new
Frigate, the Shannon^ was commissioned. Unexpectedly, her

officers and men, with an additional ninety-three men of the

Merchant Service specially enrolled at Calcutta, were suddenly

called to a task such as even the Royal Navy has seldom had to

undertake.

They added further glory to the name of their Service and
lustre to the record of British arms. It is fitting that the memory
of their great deeds should now be recalled and their names
remembered.

Enniskerry,

September i^th^ ^95^* G. L. V.
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CHAPTER j

By Way of Introduction

Edmund hope VERNEY was bom on April 6th 1838, the
second child and eldest son of Sir Harry Verney, 2nd Baronet,

and his wife Eliza, the only child, by his second marriage, of
Admiral Sir George Hope.

Sir Harry had been bom in 1801 and was the son of a distin-

guished soldier, General Sir Harry Calvert. The latter, in 1778 at

the age of fifteen, had left Harrow to join the 23rd Fusiliers and
he sailed almost at once for the Expedition to Carolina under
Lord Cornwallis. In 1781 this Army surrendered at York Town
and Calvert remained a prisoner until 1784.

Six years later he exchanged into the Coldstream Guards in
the rank of Lieutenant and Captain—in those days officers of the
Foot Guards held both Regimental and Army ranks. In the
Campaign in Flanders in 1793-94 Calvert, after serving with his
battalion, joined the staff of the Duke of York. He was sent home
with the despatches announcing the capture of Valenciennes, and
when he arrived at the Palace at Kew, in the middle of the night,
the King, George the Third, was in bed. Having got up and read
the despatch, the King went up to the Princesses’ bedroom and
roused them, saying, “Get up, get up, Calvert has come with the
news—Frederick has gained a great victory.” Out came the
rmcesses in their nightgowns and the messenger was required to

tell them all about the battle.

In 1799 Calvert was appointed Adjutant-General of the Army
and he held this office for no less than twenty-one years, a period
ffiat covered the whole of the Peninsula War and the Waterloo
Campaign. For his services he was awarded the G.C.B., and
created a Baronet; later, he was made Governor of the Royal
Hospital at Chelsea. In 1826 he became heir to a cousin in the
erney estates at Claydon in Buckinghamshire, and it is recorded

mat he died of joy on hearing the news. His son, the second Sir
arry, Edmund’s father, changed his name to Verney when he

came into the property.

19



20 THE devil’s wind

Sir Harry the second had joined the 31st Regiment in 1819;
five years later he transferred to the Grenadier Guards and he
retired from the Army as a Major in 1830, after which he devoted
himself to politics and county work. Until his death in 1894
age of ninety-two, he remained keenly interested in Army affairs

on account of which, no doubt, his eldest. Naval, son often seized

opportunities for a joke at the expense of the soldiers.

On his mother’s side Edmund’s grandfather. Sir George Hope,
was born in 1767 and he died at the Admiralty in 1818 when
holding the post of Adviser to the First Lord. Hope had served in

the Mediterranean as a Captain under Nelson, and at Trafalgar he
commanded the Defence, seventy-four guns, one of the ships

responsible for communicating to Nelson during the night before
the battle the movements of the enemy fleet.

George Hope’s first wife had been his cousin. Lady Jamima
Hope ; when she died in 1 808 she left a daughter, and a son who
became Admiral Sir James Hope, Commander-in-Chief in the

Baltic during the Russian War and in China in i860. George
Hope’s second wife was the daughter of the 7th Lord Kinnaird,
and family relationships became confused when Sir James married
a daughter of the 8th Lord Kinnaird.

Brigadier the Hon. Adrian Hope, one of the outstanding
fighting leaders of the Army during the Mutiny, was Edmund
Vemey’s second cousin.

With grandfathers who were distinguished officers in the

Navy and Army, it is small wonder that Edmund turned to the
Navy for his profession and met with no little success when good
fortune chose him to fight on land. After a short period at Harrow,
he went to sea at the age of twelve years and ten months in the

Calliope ; in this ship he served for six months, after which he was
in the Havannah for four months and the Arethusa for nearly a

year. In October 1852, still a Naval Cadet, he joined the Britannia,

flagship of Admiral Dundas, and he was promoted Midshipman a

few months later.

Of Edmund’s experiences up to the outbreak of the Crimean
War no record remains save one letter from Sir Harry to his wife.

From this, written at Therapia on the Bosphorous, it appears that

Edmund’s father was paying a visit to the Mediterranean and had
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gone up to Constantinople to see his son who, he feared, was

getting badly into debt. Lady Verney was then at Malta and Sir

Harry was doing his best to obtain leave to take the boy there.

Edmund, however, was strongly opposed to this, for he feared

that if he went he would miss the active service which then

appeared imminent.

On the outbreak of the Crimean War he was transferred from

the Britannia to the paddle-wheel steam Frigate Terrihh (Captain

McCleverty). He recorded that the Britannia carried a large

number of supernumerary Midsliipmen “mostly sons of Lord
Dundas’ private friends”. In the Terrible he took part in many
bombardments of Sebastopol, Odessa and various shore batteries

as well as some sea actions; he also shared in w'hat was probably

the last occasion when sailing ships attacked land defences and the

first occasion of a sea-fight between steam-powered vessels. He
served occasionally on shore in batteries or in the trenches.

At the end of the war, in addition to the Crimean Medal with
clasp for Sebastopol, Edmund Verney received the Turkish medal,

which would be an unusual award for such a very junior officer

unless he had in some way distinguished himself in action—of that

we know nothing. He remained in the Terrible until July 1856
when he was appointed to the Shannon.



CHAPTER 2

The Shannon Commissioned

ON September 13th 1856 Captain William Peel, V.C., C.B.,
R.N., commissioned Her Majesty’s Ship Shannon^ a screw

steam Frigate of fifty-one guns, 600 horse-power and 2,667 tons,
the finest Frigate afloat” her company said. The first of a new

and very powerful class, she was designed to obtain great speed
under sail or steam, and to carry very heavy metal. On the forecastle
she mounted one 95-cwt. 68-pounder gun, on the upper deck
twenty 56-cwt. 32-pounders and on the main deck thirty 65-cwt.
8-inch guns. She could steam twelve knots.

Her complement totalled 510 officers, men and boys. After
the Captain and First Lieutenant, there were four other Lieu-
tenants, a Mate^ and a Master. There were ten Midshipmen and
seven Naval Cadets and a Master’s Assistant.

The engine-room staff consisted of a Chief Engineer and six
Assistant Engineers. There was one Surgeon with two Assistant
Surgeons, a Paymaster and a Clerk, each with an Assistant, a
Chaplain, a Naval Instructor, a Gunner, a Boatswain and a
Carpenter.

There were a Captain, a Second-Lieutenant, a N.C.O. and
forty-six Privates of the Royal Marine Light Infantry, and two
N.C.O s and seventeen men of the Royal Marine Artillery. Sea-
men, stokers and others numbered 391, there were two pensioners,
and the complement was made up by fifty-one Boys, ist and 2nd
Class.

One of the Midshipmen, who was soon promoted acting Mate,
was a Lieutenant in the Swedish Navy, A. L. Lind af Hageby,
who was doine an attachment to the Roval Naw.

Captain Peel was a famous character of the time. He had been
born in 1824, the third son of Sir Robert Peel, 2nd Baronet, and
went to Harrow in 1837, The following year he joined the Navy
and served in the Mediterranean and China. In 1844 he passed his

^ The modern equivalent is Sub-Lieutenant.

22
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examinations from H.M.S. Excellent with brilliance and was

promoted Lieutenant. Two years later he was made a Commander,

and in 1849 Captain. While on half-pay between 1850 and 1852 he

had explored in the Holy Land and up the Nile into the Sudan.

On his return to England he commissioned the Frigate Diamond^

which he took to the Mediterranean and the Black Sea.

The youngest Post Captain in the Navy, he was described at

the time as “very intelligent, sharp as a needle . . . his looks and

bearing were greatly in his favour showing both in face and

figure what is known in horses as ‘quality’. His height was about

medium, his dark brown wavy hair was carefully brushed back,

disclosing a perfectly oval face, a high square forehead and deep

blue-grey eyes which flashed when he was talking eagerly, as he

often did. His firm-set mouth was the more noticeable from his

being clean shaven”.

It was not long before Peel distinguished himself ashore as he

already had at sea. A Naval Brigade was landed for the Siege of

Sebastopol and on October i8th 1854 a 42-pounder live shell

with the fuse still burning landed among the powder cases of the

Diamond's battery. Peel seized it and hurled it out, and it burst

just outside the parapet. A fortnight later Peel became involved in

the Battle of Inkerman. About a hundred of the 3rd Battalion

Grenadier Guards with the Colours had been cut off and almost

surrounded when there appeared “a figure in Naval uniform,

rendered more distinctive by a tall glazed hat”, accompanied by
a Midshipman on a pony. In a critical situation, Peel took a

leading part in repeated counter-attacks as the Grenadiers fought
their way out. Finally, on June i8th 1855 Peel volunteered to lead

a ladder party at the Assault of the Redan and, while carrying the
first ladder, was wounded. For these various actions he was
awarded the Victoria Cross.

Such was the man who was again to achieve great fame in

command of bluejackets and Marines in fighting on shore. With
Peel as their Captain, small wonder that the Shannons, as they
called themselves, became well known and well loved in Sir Colin
Campbell’s Army in India little more than a year later.

Many of the ship’s company had also served during the
Russian War, either in the Black Sea or in the Baltic, and one of
them deserves special mention. Midshipman Edward St. John
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Daniel. He was the Midshipman who had appeared with Peel at

the Battle of Inkerman and was one of the two A.D.C’s who were
always with him in battle. At Peel’s side Daniel had taken part in

seven attacks on the Russians at Inkerman, and when Peel fell

wounded before the Redan he dressed the wound under fire. For
these actions, and for gallantry in carrying under fire boxes of
powder from a cart, the horses of which had been killed, Daniel
was awarded the Victoria Cross.

“After the ship was fitted out,” wrote Edmund Verney, “she
went round from Portsmouth to Plymouth Sound and, as if

destined for adventure from the very commencement of her career,

was nearly lost there on January 3rd 1857. At about 6 a.m. a
strong westerly gale sprang up and it became necessary to veer
cable as the ship was lying at single anchor. In doing this, the
cable parted and the other anchor was at once let go; quickly
though this was done, from the great force of the wind the ship

had already gathered stern-way and, to everybody’s consternation,

the second cable also snapped. There was but one other cable
bent, the starboard sheet, and that anchor could not be let go at

once. All hands were turned up to clear it away, and Captain Peel

rushed on deck in his shirt and trowsers. In the meantime, the
ship was drifting rapidly to the eastward with her broadside to the

wind. Owing to the great personal exertions of the First Lieutenant
Mr. Vaughan, the sheet anchor was presently cleared away and
let go, and providentially it brought the ship up or she must have
left her bones on the rocks below Bovisand.”

They returned safely to Portsmouth and a few days later sailed

for Lisbon, but their troubles were not over for, on January loth,

off Ushant in a stiff breeze, the step of the mainmast was dis-

covered to be sprung, and the Shannon had to return to Plymouth,
where she remained for a time in dock. When again ready for sea,

she went for a cruise off Cape Clear and then back to Spithead

where she received orders to prepare for service in China.

There was considerable trouble brewing in this part of the

world. Some months previously the Chinese had seized a British

ship, imprisoned the crew and hauled down the flag. Forces were
now being assembled in order to take punitive action against the

Chinese—troops were being despatched from England and ships
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were being concentrated from the principal Naval stations

abroad.

In the past, the great difficulty in negotiating with China had
been the impossibility of obtaining access to the Emperor in

Pekin, for the Chinese had always maintained that any dispute
could well be settled by the local Chinese representative—in this

case, at Canton. In order to overcome this difficulty. Her Majesty’s
Government decided to relieve the Governor of Hong Kong
temporarily of his diplomatic duties and to send out a special

envoy, the Earl of Elgin. He was directed to go to Singapore
where the Shannon would meet him and carry him on his mission.

For the ship’s company these weeks at Portsmouth were a very
busy time. A large quantity of stores had to be taken on board for
this voyage to the other side of the world with the probability of
fighting as well, and the ship was overcrowded with ‘‘super-
numeraries going to China”. Edmund himself, one of the two
senior Midshipmen, had more than enough to do, for he was
working for his promotion examination to Mate, the practical
parts of which he hoped to pass during the early months of this
commission. He was a great young man for woriyung about
promotion, and at this time was none too confident about the
result. He urges his father not to be too sanguine and says he well
knows Sir Harry’s optimistic nature.

Edmund’s difficulties were not confined to the ship. “There is
an order just issued by the Port Admiral against officers wearing
plain clothes on shore

;
it is, therefore, understood on board the

Shannon that (when) we wear plain clothes we must be careful not
to let any superiors see us. My acquascutum hides a plain coat and
waistcoat; my scotch cap goes in its pocket, and I wear blue
trowsers and a uniform cap. Then, when on shore, I change my
cap and open my cloak, and behold a new individual. I must keep
my hat at the hotel.”

A few days later
—

“please send me some chocolate to take me
out to Canton. Many thanks for the oranges which I shall keep
until we get into the hot weather. I have ordered three dozen
white trowsers. You will think of me on April 6th [his nineteenth
birthday] between the Cape of Good Hope and the Equator,
passmg my examination for Mate provisionally, and afterwards at
the Cape before three Post Captains”.
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From a letter dated March 13 th it appears that he had slipped
up to London without leave, but at such short notice as not to be
able to warn his father

; he was disappointed to see only his sister

Emily and her governess. “I risked so much in coming without
leave . . . many thanks for the revolver and chocolate which
arrived safely. Uncle Frederick will like to know that young
Lascelles is much improved. I am now caterer again.”

The Shannon set sail on March 17th 1857, but evidently at

too leisurely a pace for the Midshipman, for Edmund writes to

his father that very day ‘‘the Captain does not seem like a man to

crack on much sail
; directly any wind comes he shortens sail. Of

course he does well to be prudent, but I think he carries it too
far”.

The ship was fitted with what seems to have been a new
device, “Clifford’s Lowering Apparatus”, which allowed boats to

be launched much more quickly than in the past. Thanks to this,

two of the three men who fell overboard between England and the

Cape were picked up alive; the third, Mr. J. Coaker, the Master’s
Assistant, unfortunately struck his head on the fore-chains and
was killed.

Otherwise, there was little to report save the all-important

matter of the examination. “I passed my provisional examination
on the 7th of April and took a 2nd Class certificate.” Of his

fellows, he mentions only two—“Clinton is my favourite mess-
mate”, and of the Chief Engineer, Mr. O’Dwyer, he records

—
“I

like him very much (for an Engineer)
;
he is certainly the best

specimen of his class that I have ever seen”.

The Shannon anchored in Simon’s Bay on May 7th and sailed

again on the iith. “About the twentieth of the month, in a strong

north-westerly gale, the speed of the ship under canvas was very

remarkable
;
under double-reefed topsails, courses and reefed fore-

topmast studding-sail, the ship sometimes averaged fourteen and
fifteen knots an hour; and, during one squall, when the log was
hove by the officer of the watch, she was doing 15*8.”

On June nth they reached Singapore. “This is a very expen-

sive place except for fruit. The heat has melted a great deal of the

glue of my guitar and I can hardly dare play on it. ... I enjoy this

heat very much.” Alas, this pleasure in hot weather was to last a
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very short time and for most of his service in the East Indies

Edmund was to be ill, sometimes in hospital. The only time he

was really well was when he was ashore and a long way inland

with the Naval Brigade.

It was while they were at Singapore that they heard the first

news of the troubles in India which had broken out a month
before. The Simoom, arriving with troops for China, was ordered

to return with them to Calcutta, “so she steamed out, the

military Band on board playing ‘You may go to Hong Kong for

me’

Lord Elgin had reached Singapore on June 3rd and here he
received a request from the Governor-General of India, Viscount
Canning, for the help of the troops en route for China. On his

own responsibility, Lord Elgin gave the necessary orders; later,

his action was approved by the home Government. On June 23rd
Lord Elgin and his staff embarked in the Shannon and they
reached Hong Kong on July 2nd. “Lord Elgin seems a very
affable man and very willing to throw aside his ‘plenipo’ and talk

like an ordinary mortal. He seems very good-natured, but on the
whole does not look the kind of man one would expect to see as a

wise statesman, being rather short and fat . .
.
(there is) as in all

Lord Elgin’s staff that general demeanour which at once betokens
a man accustomed to mix in the best society and which is generally
wanting in a Midshipman.”



CHAPTER 3

The Outbreak of the Mutiny

I
N order to understand how the Royal Navy became involved

in land fighting a thousand miles from the sea, it is necessary

to give an outline of the early course of the Mutiny and a brief

account of the events at Delhi, Cawnpore and Lucknow.
Delhi was the capital of the ancient Mogul Empire and the

first instinct of the mutinous regiments was to flock there and
rally to the standard of the old King who lived there. The
desperate and successful assault of the City by the small British

besieging force foretold the ultimate collapse of the Mutiny and
influenced the whole course of the Campaign.

The importance of Cawnpore lies in the fact that all the troops

moving to the scene of the fighting, all the reinforcements from
England and other countries, had perforce to halt there, and most
of them visited the scene of carnage that had occurred only a few
weeks before. It was what they saw there that filled them with a

burning rage and inspired them to endure hardships and disease,

and to fight with a reckless fury that has never been surpassed.

Lucknow requires special mention because all the operations

of the ShannotCs men were concerned, directly or indirectly, with

the Relief or Capture of this City, the capital of Oudh.

Early in 1857 trouble broke out in a number of native regiments

of the Honourable East India Company’s Bengal Army in northern

India. The first outbreaks occurred in two stations within a

hundred miles of Calcutta, the seat of Government. The regiments

concerned were disbanded, but the trouble was deep-seated and
gradually spread until, on May loth, there was a very serious

insurrection at Meerut, forty miles from Delhi ;
this was quickly

followed by risings at other stations, most of them accompanied
by the murder of British officers and officials and their families,

the burning of European quarters and the release of criminals from

the gaols.

By the end of the first week in June a large area of country on

28
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both sides of the important Grand Trunk Road that runs from

Calcutta to the Punjab was in a state of lawlessness.

Numerous reasons have been given for this rising of the

Bengal Army. One or two of them are mentioned in Edmund
Verney*s letters, but the subject is a long and detailed one and

does not come within the scope of this book.

This was not, however, the rising of a Nation. The H.E.LC.
maintained three Armies, those of Bengal, Bombay and Madras,

and the Mutiny was confined to the Bengal Army which was the

largest of the three and whose territory extended from Calcutta

to Peshawur, including the important main waterways of the

Ganges and the Jumna.
Many hundreds of native soldiers of the Bengal Army remained

true to their salt and fought alongside their British comrades;
indeed, the operations at Delhi and Lucknow, to mention no
others, would have been impossible without the gallant support
of these men. In addition, there were thousands of native servants

of various grades who continued to serve their masters devotedly,
and there were many instances of loyal sepoys or servants aiding
the escapes of their officers and their families.

With large areas overrun by bands of rebel soldiers, it is

small wonder that they were joined by hoards of malefactors and
criminals of all sorts who seized this admirable opportunity for
looting and banditry, and for some months there was a break-
down of the civil government in many districts. The vast majority
of the peoples of India, however, were unaffected in any way by
what has since become known, somewhat inaccurately, as the
Indian Mutiny.

The sad tale of what happened is only lightened by the roll

of countless gallant deeds and feats of very remarkable endurance
performed by British troops and their native comrades which,
despite the unhappy circumstances surrounding them, have added

^
the pages of History a record of which the Royal Navy and the
cgiments concerned, and the descendants of these men, should

ever be proud.

In addition to the three Armies of the Company, there were
normally stationed in India four Cavalry Regiments and twenty-
two Infantry Regiments of the Queen’s Army, but no British
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Artillery, Engineers or administrative and supply Corps. During
the 1854-55 Campaign in the Crimea, however, two of the
Cavalry and three of the Infantry Regiments had been sent to the
seat of war, and by 1857 they had not been replaced save by one
Cavalry Regiment, the Carabineers, whose ranks were largely
filled by recruits and who were very short of horses.

The disproportion between the British troops, at a strength
of 36,000, and the Company’s troops, at around 300,000 or more,
was most marked (with the latter were some five thousand British
officers). In addition, many of the Native States maintained
contingents of their own, officered by the British. The largest of
these were the Hyderabad, Nagpur and Gwalior Contingents,
whose forces were each the equivalent of two Brigades, perhaps
six thousand men. Horse, Guns and Foot.

The bulk of the British troops were stationed in the Punjab
Province, but the 53^^ Foot were at Calcutta, near which place
were also the ist Madras Fusiliers—a British-manned Regiment

—

and the 84th Foot who had been brought temporarily from Burma
at the time of the troubles earlier in the year. Four hundred miles
up the Ganges, at Dinapore, were the loth Foot, and at Lucknow
were the 32nd Foot, most of whose families were accommodated
fifty miles away at Cawnpore,

The Punjab held about 16,000 British troops and 65,000
native troops and, thanks to the courage and wisdom of the
commanders in that Province, of whom John Lawrence was the
most outstanding, the outbreak was speedily dealt with and it was
found possible quickly to send a force to Delhi.

In May 1857 the Governor-General was at Calcutta, but the

Commander-in-Chief, Major-General the Hon. George Anson,
together with the military headquarter staff, was at Simla, over a

thousand miles away. At this critical moment, therefore. Lord
Caiuung was deprived of the services of his military adviser and
of those men who should have dealt, not only with the strategical

and tactical situation, but also with the vast problem of organizing,

equipping and despatching up country the reinforcements which
were to come streaming into India. This problem was made the

more difficult by the most important arms and ammunition depots

being many hundreds of miles away in the north-west, mostly
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within, or on the other side of, the disaffected area, for no one had

anticipated fighting anywhere but on the frontier of India.

Many of the officers of high rank in the country at this time

were men of advanced age. General Anson was sixty and had seen

no active service since Waterloo, forty-two years before. General

Hearsey, who commanded in Bengal, was nearly seventy, and

General Wheeler, the commander at Cawnpore, was older.

Matters were made no easier by the death from cholera of General

Anson on May 26th when he was on his way to Delhi where it

was hoped to concentrate the main force.

Communications in those days were slow and uncertain.

There was a telegraph line only for a short way up the Ganges
valley, and as the troops advanced towards Lucknow later on,

Lady Canning in one of her letters mentions that ‘‘the flying

telegraph” had been taken across the Ganges and was being run
as far as the Alam Bagh, just outside the City.

A railway network had been started in the early fifties, and by
May 1857 ^45 niiles of line had been laid from Calcutta as far as

Raneegunj, but the principal means of moving stores and equip-
ment was by the waterways on which, of course, lay the chief
cities. Troops were moved, either by marching, by water, by
bullock-train or, in small numbers in emergency, in carts drawn
by ponies.

From Calcutta to Cawnpore was 628 miles by road and 954
by river. When the crisis arose it was reckoned that a bullock-
train could take only a hundred men each day for thirty miles,
and to concentrate the Madras Fusiliers at a strength of a thousand
men at Benares, over four hundred miles from Calcutta by road,
would take nineteen or twenty days.

But the gravest handicap under which commanders were to
labour was due to the Transport Establishments having been
given up a few years previously as a measure of economy. In their
place, the old Mogul system had been introduced again. Under
this system the Army in the Field was accompanied by an immense
and unwieldy native bazaar which supplied everything. To set it

up, contractors had to scour the country for vehicles and animals,
grain, meat and all other commodities likely to be needed, not
only for the troops but also for the hordes of camp-followers and
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their families with them. In normal times much of this collecting
work was done by the Cavalry, but now this was not possible, for
most of the regiments had either mutinied or were in a state of
doubtful loyalty, while the countryside was very unsettled.

Even the small force of Naval guns, with their train of ammu-
nition, needed no less than eight hundred bullocks; the number
for a force of two or three Divisions was astronomical.

When the troops were called out suddenly to take the field

the Artillery limbers were not packed with ammunition—which
was mostly stored in depots many miles away—and there were
no bullocks to draw guns or limbers. The Infantry had but twenty
rounds of ammunition per man, and their reserves, too, were
stored far away.

Those in authority in Calcutta were not slow to realize the
gravity of the situation, and Lord Canning acted promptly—he
was described as “undismayed in the hour of danger, just and
merciful in the hour of victory”. The intended return of the
84th Regiment to Burma was cancelled, troops on their way from
England to the expected war in China were diverted to India,

while regiments returning to Bombay from the successful cam-
paign in Persia, recently concluded, were ordered round to

Calcutta. Major-General Sir James Outram, who had been in

command in Persia, sent ahead his best subordinate, Brigadier-

General H. Havelock, and, pending the arrival from England of

General Sir Colin Campbell, General Sir Patrick Grant, who
commanded in Madras, was brought to Calcutta to act as Com-
mander-in-Chief and to organize the forces for the suppression
of the Mutiny. Of General Campbell's hurried journey, Lady
Canning wrote “the speed of Sir Colin's departure was wonderful

;

he was one month and a day after leaving England”.
Strategically, the first essential was control of the Ganges

waterway, and it was a major reverse when the great City of

Allahabad fell to the mutineers early in June. Despite protests

from the military authorities some years before, the garrison of

European troops had been removed, but as soon as trouble began

the European civilians there organized themselves into a volunteer
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force, numbering about a hundred, and moved into the Fort
; they

also collected about i ,600 bullocks and some elephants for the use
of the troops who, they expected, would soon be moving up
country.

On June 6th the native soldiers broke out, many Europeans
and native Christians were murdered, the cantonments were
burned and shops looted. The Fort, however, held out, although
all the animals that had been collected were lost and, of course,
the surrounding country was soon in a state of lawlessness.
Instead, therefore, of the troops w'ho were hurry'ing forward to
Cawnpore finding transport and supplies all ready for them, they
came into a critical situation which it took several weeks to
restore.

This revolt at Allahabad was one of the most important events
of the time and had far-reaching consequences. Not only was the
course of the Campaign altered and lengthened, but it may well be
that, if peace could have been maintained there, neither the
tragedy of Cawnpore nor the Sieges of Lucknow would ever have
taken place.

From Calcutta the first troop movement was the despatch of
the Madras Fusiliers, some by river steamer and some by railway
and bullock-train, to Allahabad under Colonel J. G. S. Neill, later
Brigadier-General, one of the famous characters of the day whose
exertions were to have a great effect on the situation in its early
stages. The Regiment was not able to obtain white cap-covers—
which would match the loose white blouses and trousers in which
JNeill wisely dressed his men—so they wore blue cap-covers and
earned the name of “Neill’s Blue Caps” by which they were
onourably known until their disbandment, as the Royal Dublin

rusiliers, m 1922.

Neill himself arrived at Allahabad on June nth and immedi-

ta f Consider-
g all the difficulties—which included a very bad outbreak of

w^
assembled rapidly, and by June 30th Neill

of pilh? ’

Brasyer’s Sikhs-two guns and a squaSon

another hundred Fusiliers. This force left Allahabad just as
t-eneral Havelock arrived and it was, of course, thought then that
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Cawnpore was still holding out. The collection of stores and
transport was still so difficult that it was not for another week that
Havelock could follow with more troops.

Delhi had risen on May iith, many officers, civilians, women
and children had been killed and the survivors had, on orders,

assembled at Flagstaff Tower on the Ridge. A small party of

British officers and warrant officers held out in the Magazine, but
when they realized there was no hope of relief, they blew the build-

ing up under them—a few survived and made good their escape.

From then until May 31st there was a lull throughout the

whole area of insurrection. This was a severe ordeal for all the

magistrates and others whose duty it was to remain at their

posts, for they well knew that they sat upon a powder-barrel

which might flare up and explode at any moment. It was unbeliev-

able to the British officers of those native regiments that had not

mutinied that their men could turn against them, still less murder
them and their families. Yet most of these regiments did turn; in

some, the officers were warned in time and got away, but in the

great majority scenes occurred that are better forgotten.

As soon as they could be organized and supplied, troops to

the number of about three thousand were despatched from the

Punjab garrison to Delhi. Of the many great feats of marching

and fighting they accomplished, that of the Guides, three Troops
of Horse and six Companies of Foot, should be mentioned. They
covered nearly six hundred miles in twenty-two days, with

fighting on the way, and reached Delhi on June 9th, not long

behind the first arrivals.

Until well into September this force, more often besieged

than besieging, hung on to their positions on the Ridge, while

mutineers poured into the City, often complete regiments with

Bands playing and Colours flying, and sallied out in incessant

counter-attacks. The roll of British casualties mounted at an

alarming rate, aggravated by cholera, dysentery and malaria.

Medical stores of all kinds were short, but tribute is paid by many
writers to the skill and devotion of the doctors and their assistants.

The Siege of Delhi is an epic story in itself which has no

\
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place in this book save for its effect on later operations. Here, it

must suffice to say that the force, by then under the command of
Major-General Archdale Wilson, assaulted the City on September
1 6th, the total strength of the stormers being 5,560 Infantry. The
walls were immense and were protected for most of their seven-
mile length by a steep glacis, a deep ditch, a scarp and a counter-
scarp. British engineers had strengthened them in 1804 and had
kept them in repair ever since. Up to September 4th the attackers
had had only light field-guns, and an assault was out of the
question until a siege train arrived on that day.

Despite their grievous four-months ordeal on the Ridge the
attackers’ morale was tremendous, and they w^ent into this
desperate assault with a rare and unbeatable determination.
Every man was on duty, even many of the sick out of the hospitals.
In one Regiment, the 75th, said to be typical of all, the Sergeant-
Major s Parade State on the eve of the Assault showed that only
one Sergeant, five Drummers and thirty-seven rank and file were
Fit but On Parade were twenty- nine Sergeants, six
Drummers and no less than 361 men. Small w'onder that the
sepoys could not stand up to men of such spirit.

By the 20th the City was almost cleared and, to the everlasting
credit of the troops and their commanders, a force w'as immedi-
ately organized to march to the relief of Agra which was in a state
of semi-siege, and then to go on to Cawnpore for the Relief of
Lucknow. This force totalled a little over two thousand men and
represented the best of the physically fit regiments.

At no time had the effective force at Delhi amounted to as
much as ten thousand men

; of these, 992 were killed or died of
wounds and 2,845 were wounded, and there were many hundreds
who died of disease.

The events at Cawnpore can be briefly told. During the lull
between the nth and 31st of May, Sir Hugh Wheeler was busy
preparing a place for the accommodation and protection of the
numerous non-combatants in his charge, amounting to 371:women and children. To defend them he had sixty European
artillerymen with six guns, sixty men of the Madras Fusiliers who
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had got through before the outbreak at Allahabad, seventy-four sick
men of the 32nd Regiment and thirty officers and civilian volunteers.

On June 7th the first shot was fired and for the next three
weeks the garrison suffered intensely. It was the hottest time of
the year, the shelter available was neither shot-proof nor weather-
proof, the area was grossly overcrowded, there was no privacy and
there was no adequate drainage system, so it is hardly surprising
that the situation was soon aggravated by large numbers of sick

and wounded for whom there was not sufficient medical attention,

supplies or accommodation. Almost daily the enemy artillery fire

increased, and during the first week the thatched roofs of the
hospital building and of one of the barrack buildings were set on
fire ; these had to be evacuated and most of the remaining medical
stores were lost.

On June 25th Wheeler accepted an offer from the Nana Sahib
to allow the garrison to surrender and depart in boats, the Nana
supplying the boats and provisioning them, and three days later

the survivors walked down to the river, a tragic procession of old,

young and infants, sick, wounded, and fit but exhausted men and
women. They embarked and, as the boats pushed off, the sepoys

lining the banks of the river opened fire, some of the native

boatmen not jumping clear until they had set the thatched roofs of

their craft alight.

The firing continued for some time
;
then the Nana ordered

it to cease and those still left alive to be brought before him. There
were sixty men among them and they were shot

;
the women and

children were taken to a house called the Savatha Kothi and there

imprisoned. Several boats drifted downstream, but all except one

were rounded up and the occupants, regardless of age or sex,

slaughtered. One boat alone got away, containing three officers

and eleven private soldiers; they landed and attacked the enemy
and, after other fights and great privations, the survivors, two

officers and two privates, made their way to Havelock’s force.

To the prisoners crowded into the Savatha Kothi were added

about 130 British women and children who had been treacherously

taken prisoner at the insurrection at Futtehghur. The whole party

was then moved to a small bungalow and courtyard near the

Nana’s Palace where they were kennelled in the utmost misery

—

many were fortunate enough to die.
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On July 15th, while Havelock’s guns thundered in the distance,
those still alive were hacked to death and their bodies thrown into a
well.

This was the blackest episode in all the Mutiny story.

Some weeks passed before the signs of this massacre of
women and children could be removed, and many who visited the
bungalow during this period, including Edmund Verney, have
described in letters and books details that are better not recorded
now. They were appalled and horrified by what they saw and
none of them ever forgot that nightmare scene. It is small wonder
that the feelings of the troops were inflamed.

At Lucknow Sir Henry Lawrence, with the temporary rank of
Brigadier- General, was in command. The main outbreak occurred
at evening gun-fire on May 30th and among those killed was the
senior British officer. Brigadier Handscombe. The white troops,
however, were not then hard pressed or beleaguered, and it was
not until the middle of June that it was considered advisable to
prepare the Residency area for defence. Then, the boys of the
Martmiere College, about fifty in number under Mr. Schilling,
were brought in from their isolated building, the masters and
some of the older boys being issued with arms.^ Grain and native
butter and other supplies were collected, and before long the
shrubs and trees in the gardens had given way to piles of shot,
stacks of stores, trenches and earthworks.
A disaster occurred on June 30th when a force of about five

hundred was sent out to the neighbourhood of Chinhut to drive
back what was expected to be no more than a couple of thousand
rebels. Unfortunately, however, the enemy numbered about
hve thousand Infantry with 800 Cavalry and an ample force of
Artillery, and the British were driven back to the Iron Bridgem some disorder, losing 112 Europeans killed and forty-four
wounded, and some sixty native allies killed. Colonel Case of the
32nd was among the slain and the chief administrative officer, a
ap am James, who had unwisely been allowed to go out with the
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troops, was very severely wounded—an event which later led to
much difficulty and uncertainty over the supply situation, as no
records of receipts or issues had been kept. The loyal sepoys
behaved with marked gallantry during the retreat and saved the
lives of many wounded by carrying them back under fire.

One of the results of this disaster was that it became necessary
to abandon the Machi Bawan, a strong position but somewhat
isolated. The garrison blew it up and made good their retirement
to the Residency area without loss, and the Siege began, a siege of
which it has been written “the history of the world^s sieges
contains no more brilliant episode”.

Another disaster occurred almost at once when, on July 2nd,
Lawrence was mortally wounded. He handed over his command
to Colonel Inglis of the 32nd, giving him these orders:

“Never Surrender! If the small body of men under your
command is unable to hold out until the arrival of reinforcements,
the women and children must be blown up, the men must fight

their way out.”

At the beginning of the Siege, which was to last for three

months and then be prolonged for nearly two months more, the
garrison numbered 1,720 combatants, of whom 130 were British

and native officers, 740 British and 702 native troops, and 153
civilian volunteers. There were 237 women and 260 children, the

fifty boys of the Martini^re College, twenty-seven non-combatant
Europeans and 700 non-combatant natives. The grand total was

2,994 persons.

The area to be defended measured about 450 yards by 400 and
included a number of detached buildings of which the Residency
was the largest. There was a wall of varying height round much
of the position and the weakest parts were strengthened by
palisades and earthworks, but it was in no sense a fortress. Further,

the defenders were very seriously handicapped by the native

houses which stood right up against the wall on three sides of the

area, and no steps had been taken to demolish them. At one time,

snipers working from these houses were accounting for between

fifteen and twenty casualties a day.

The most dangerous of these men, one of the King’s African

eunuchs—nicknamed “Bob the Nailer” because he hit everyone
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he aimed at with his double-barrelled rifle—was eventually

settled by a sortie which managed to approach him at the top of

his house while his attention was distracted by the officers sniping
at him from the verandah of the Brigade Mess. By a series of other
sorties, often led by the gallant Inglis himself, many other
snipers were dealt with and houses demolished.

Altogether, there were seventeen posts, the most famous of
which w^as the Bailey Guard, the key to the position. The 32nd
held eight posts and helped the IVIartiniere boys in another,
native troops held six, one was garrisoned entirely by civilians and
one by the Brigade headquarter officers.

Throughout the three months of the first Siege, the defenders
were very closely invested indeed, were subjected to heavy
artillery fire by day and night and had to repel many mass attacks
by the mutineers. Apart from the sorties to destroy snipers, there
were others to spike enemy guns or demolish their gun positions,
and there was a continuous war of mine and counter-mine. In
this, the 32nd, being a Cornish Regiment, were able to provide
some experts who, under the guidance of Captain Fulton, R.E.

—

the Hero of Lucknow*’ he was called for his many exploits

—

prevented the sepoys from achieving any great success and
wrought havoc upon them.

Apart from enemy action, the garrison were plagued by great
heat, almost non-existent drainage, appalling smells, cholera,
smallpox, fever, dysentery and flies. “The children,” wrote Mr.
Gubbins, who had become Chief Commissioner on the deaths of
Lawrence and of his successor Major Banks, “sickened and died
m numbers. Some parents who had had two or even three children
in good health wLen the Siege began, had not one left when it

ended. Medicine was short, chloroform supplies soon ran out, it

was impossible to provide suitable diet for invalids and there was a
grave shortage of fresh vegetables, rum, spirits, sugar, coffee, tea

K
every case of amputation ended in the death

o the patient and few recovered from other serious wounds.
One of the tasks of the Martiniere College boys was to sit in

the overcrowded hospital and fan the flies off the wounded. When
one reflects that all the windows were barricaded up, and that
light and air came only from doors at each end of a long corridor,
one can but admire their devotion and that of the excellent
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doctors, nurses and orderlies under such appalling conditions of
heat and smell.

Another of the more unpleasant tasks was the burying of the
bullocks that were killed every day by shot or shell; the area
was most restricted but the task essential. Poor Mr. Rees, who
had forsaken the life of a master at the Martini^re for the attrac-

tions of commerce, did not take kindly to the soldier's life. When
the Siege was but twelve days old, he wrote; “Talk of troops
coming to our aid! It is time indeed, for our privations are begin-
ning. I am, like everyone else, in constant danger of being shot and
have to work like a slave. I had to stand in the rain all night doing
sentinel's duties and have caught cold in consequence. This, too,

after having come off heavy fatigue duties, burying putrid horses
and carrying commissariat stores!” Three days later, he was
writing: “My cold is worse. Grubbing about in wet holes making
receptacles for dead bullocks and dead horses does not conduce to

its improvement. Pretty employment, this, for the educated youth
of the 19th Century!”

It seems that food was never really desperately short although
none had a decent day’s feeding from the beginning. Some of the

more far-seeing, like Mr. Gubbins, had laid in stores which they
shared with those fortunate enough to be billeted on them, and
Mr. Gubbins seems to have kept a fairly substantial cellar. He had a

good supply of tea, too
—“one cup of tea was made for each person

at six in the morning, our English maid Chivers presiding at the tea-

table. Another cup at the ten o’clock breakfast and another at night”.

On August 6th, in reply to a message from Havelock asking

what the situation was, Inglis reported that he had 120 sick and
wounded, 220 women and 230 children; that provisions would
only last till September loth; that he would be going on half-

rations on August 25th; that he had no carriages if the question

of evacuation arose ; that his fighting strength was 250 Europeans
and 300 natives; and that the enemy were within a few yards of

the defences and their 18-pounder guns within 150 yards.

Havelock’s relief force had reached Cawnpore on July 17th.

In the past nine days they had marched 126 miles and fought
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three general actions under a broiling sun in the hottest season of

the year, and finally they had utterly routed the Nana’s Army
before the City, but it was to take another two months to cover

those last fifty hard miles to Lucknow.
First, Havelock had to clear the surrounding country and

when that was done, with a force of barely two thousand men
pitted against over a hundred thousand in and around Lucknow,
he had to fight his way forward. Besides the usual transport and
supply difficulties and the fact that he had to carry his wounded
with him—for there was no place where he could leave them—his

little Army was beset with disease. On August 15th, for instance,

the senior medical officer told Havelock that at the existing rate of

mortality the force would be wiped out in six weeks. Of the

1,400 men of the Artillery and four Infantry Regiments,

335 were at that time disabled by wounds or sickness. The
next day, in one regiment alone, ten men died from cholera,

and on the day after, twelve died in the field from sunstroke quite

apart from such deaths as there may have been in the Field

Ambulances.

Five successful pitched battles were fought between Cawnpore
and Lucknow, but twice Havelock had to pull right back to

Cawnpore for lack of the strength to continue his advance. But
at last, on September 23rd, the defenders in the Residency,
whose own end was near owing to sheer lack of numbers, could
hear the guns of the relieving column. Two days later people were
seen flying from the City. Contemporary letters recount how the
Scottish wife of Corporal Brown of the 32nd heard the sound of
the Pipes of the 78th Highlanders above the din of the cannonade,
how no one else could hear them and how they thought the fever
from which she was suffering had affected her brain. But she
insisted, and soon all could hear, between the salvoes of the guns,
the distant strains of “Auld Lang Syne” and “The Campbells
are Coming”.

About five p.m. that day,” wrote Gubbins, “we were aroused
by a sharp rattle of musketry in the streets and a few minutes later
the column of 78th Highlanders and Sikhs, accompanied by several
mounted officers, was seen to turn into the main street, up which
t ey charged at a rapid pace, loading, shouting and firing as they
passed along, and almost before a cheer could be raised General
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Outram rode up and dismounted near the Bailey Guard Gate.
The garrison’s long pent-up feelings of anxiety and suspense burst
forth in a succession of deafening cheers. From every pit, trench
and battery, from behind the sand-bags on shattered houses, from
every post still held by a few gallant spirits, rose cheer on cheer

—

even from the hospital. Many of the wounded crawled forth to
join in that glad shout of welcome.”

“It was a moment never to be forgotten,” wrote a staff officer
later. The defenders crowded round their liberators, the High-
landers taking the children up in their arms, and the men and
women shaking the soldiers’ hands and calling down blessings on
their heads.

When Havelock crossed the Ganges at the start of his final

advance, his column, which had received substantial reinforce-
ments during the past few weeks, numbered just over three
thousand men. At Cawnpore a small bridge-head was held by
Colonel Wilson with the headquarters of the 64th Foot and some
some recovered invalids from the regiments that had gone to

Lucknow.
In the final advance the Lucknow Relief Column lost ten

officers killed and thirty wounded, 109 Rank and File killed, 309
wounded and seventy-seven missing. The great Neill, whose
deeds of enterprise and bravery had thrilled all India and Britain,

was among the killed, shot down in the very moment of victory

while fighting his way forward up a narrow street.

In Lucknow, of the original combatant garrison of 1,720,

only 979 remained and this figure included the sick and wounded

;

577 of them were Europeans and 402 natives. Forty-one military

and two civilian officers, and eleven ladies, had been killed or

died. The senior Chaplain, the Rev. H. S. Polehampton, had
recovered from a severe wound but had died of cholera. The
other two Chaplains, the Rev. H. P. Harris and Father Bernard,

survived.

It was at once clear to Outram who had now succeeded

Havelock in supreme command—having stood down during the

operations in the field—that it was impossible to evacuate the

garrison. There was neither the transport to move them nor

enough strength to hold open a narrow line of communications
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through the large area of houses held by the enemy. Casualties

coining in had been bad enough
;
an attempt to get out might well

have ended in disaster.

It had taken two days for the transport of the relieving column
to get through the streets; apart from enemy action, there were
trenches dug across the road and the way was half-blocked by
fallen masonr}^ During the night following the relief there was
sharp fighting in attempts to get in the wounded and many of

them were lost, hence the high figure for “missing” in the casualty

list.

The only hope was to hold on, but the new arrivals had
brought little with them in the way of supplies, and their reserve

stores and ammunition w'ere at the Alam Bagh where, with 300
men and four guns, they remained cut off. However, as already
narrated, more food was discovered hidden and rations seem to

have been sufficient. Moreover, with an increase in the strength
of the garrison, it was possible to enlarge the area of the defences
and to hold back the enemy more effectively

;
indeed, the struggle

became less a siege and more a blockade.

Communications
easier, and through
link was maintained,

with the outside world by messenger were

the small force in the Alam Bagh a slender

but it seems odd that it was not until the end
of October that anyone thought of constructing a semaphore for
messages between that outpost and the Residency.



CHAPTER 4

Into Action

The Shannon had reached Hong Kong on July 2nd carrying
the British Plenipotentiary, Lord Elgin. He had im-

mediate discussions with the Naval and Military Commanders-
in-Chief and it at once became clear that there was not
sufficient force available to take action against the Chinese.
An additional difficulty was that the French and American
representatives were either not available or not instructed as to
how they were to act. Accordingly, Lord Elgin realized that
several months at least would elapse before he would be in a
position to carry out the duties that had been assigned to him, so
he decided to go to Calcutta and have consultations with Lord
Canning.

At Hong Kong Edmund Verney passed the second stage of
his examination and was graded acting Mate. ‘‘Will you order
Galt to send me a full-dress coat and trousers, a pair of scales,

a cocked hat and an undress coat. I am very proud of the gold
stripe on my sleeve, but I wish it was the broad gold stripe of a
Lieutenant.” With his letter, Edmund enclosed a sketch of his
sleeve. At that period, the badges of rank were one broad stripe

for a Lieutenant, two for a Commander and three for a Captain.
There was no rank of Lieutenant-Commander.

Here, for the first of many times, he was troubled by the
climate. “I put a very little quinine into a bottle of sherry and
take a glass every day

;
the doctor has recommended this. I should

not have ventured to ask you to send me any more quinine as it is so
expensive, but as you so kindly offered it, I should like some more.
My poor guitar has quite fallen to pieces

;
the glue has melted in

every part
; back, sides and front have all come adrift, and you can

imagine that I am in great distress.”

On July 14th “there is some talk of forming a Naval Brigade at

Calcutta, but I think it is highly improbable. We have heard that

44
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Lord Canning’s Bodyguard has refused to march against the

insurgents”, a report that proved to be inaccurate.

When applied to the Navy the term “Brigade” has a different

meaning to that of the Army where it generally consists of three or

four thousand men. A Naval Brigade may be of any size, and
means a party, seamen and Marines, landed from one or more
ships to take part in operations on shore, as Artillery and as

Infantry, and it need not necessarily act in conjunction with the

the Army.

From time immemorial parties have been landed from ships

to act on shore, but if their operations are at all protracted it is a

practice unpopular with the higher Naval authorities, for it means
that the ships from which the Brigade is drawn are more or less

immobilized and in any case unfit to fight an action. During the

Indian Mutiny the ships concerned were out of action for a year.

Besides the Shannon's Brigade, H.M.S. Pearl landed a force

which operated further to the east than the Shannon's who formed
part of the Commander-in-Chief’s main Army. Two other Naval
forces were also involved in the Mutiny. One was the Brigade
formed from the Indian Navy, a force that dated back to the year
1612, and the other was the Brigade landed from H.M.S. Pelorus
and used to keep the peace in Burma.

One of the principal factors that led Lord Elgin to place the
ships’ companies of the Shannon^ Pearl and Pelorus at Lord
Canning’s disposal was that both the Queen’s Army and the Army
of the East India Company were woefully short of Artillery.

With Lord Elgin and a detachment of the Royal Marine Light
Infantry numbering some 300 men on board, the Shannon left

Hong Kong on July i6th.

I am very pleased to be going to Calcutta as it is a place worth
seeing and I shall be able to get my guitar mended. I have this
morning come out of the sick list. The doctor has ordered me to
restrict myself to meat once per diem. I cannot endure the intense
heat—it seems to draw all the strength out of my body and I miss,
very much, my letters from home. The letters only arrive once a
fortnight and sometimes only once a month, and then the latest
news is sb: weeks old. To any questions that I ask you I cannot
receive an answer for three months.”
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They reached Singapore on July 28th and spent two days

coaling and taking on board some of the 90th Light Infantry who
had been wrecked in the Transit. On August 6th the Shannon
arrived off the mouths of the Hoogly, “the ship put under easy
sail, a gun fired and a jack hoisted for a pilot. The Calcutta Pilot
Service is a distinct service in itself, under martial law like the
Royal Navy”.

Two days later, the ship anchored off the Esplanade, Lord
Elgin disembarked and the Marines from Hong Kong were
landed and went to Fort William.

“On Aug. 7 telegraphs came all day of the progress of a great
ship steaming up the river,” wrote Lady Canning, “and the
excitement grew when we knew it was the Shannon, and it reached
its climaxwhenwe found it had brought Lord Elgin and 1,700 men,

“Next day he arrived in that beautiful Frigate—the largest
ship, they say, that ever steamed up here. We were delighted to
hear that William Peel was in command, and still more when
Lord Elgin gave out his intention of leaving him to do us all the
service he could with his heavy guns and crew.

“Lord Elgin looks more prosperous than ever and in the most
jolly old age; one cannot believe he is but 45.”

Naval Cadet E. S. Watson, who was only fourteen at this

time, wrote to his mother: “We arrived on a very hot afternoon.

Steaming up the River Hoogly we had the most beautiful scenery
all the way. Such curious ships of all nations, and American
steamers with engines on the upper deck, and boats full of natives

fishing and yelling; it was really very interesting. All the signal

stations on shore kept signalling to us *what ship ?’ and ‘what
troops?* and so Lord Elgin put on another two or three hundred
to the number of men so as to keep their spirits up every time we
answered them,

“Well, it was about four o’clock when we arrived at Calcutta,

the shore perfectly crowded. There were hundreds and hundreds of

merchant ships here, some beautiful vessels, French, Dutch,
Yankee and all kinds. We passed the Himalaya looking as big as

ever, and anchored opposite an immense ghaut or landing-place

and fired our salute. Then you should have seen the fun, horses

running away, carriages coming down by the run, such a hubbub

;

they evidently did not expect it at all.
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“I had no idea Calcutta was such a large place, it is quite

immense, with some beautiful buildings in it among which is the

Governor-General’s Palace, a magnificent one. ‘Swells’ of different

kinds kept pouring on board the whole evening, quite thunder-

struck with the size of the ship. No ship with as much tonnage

(2,662) as we are has ever got up as far as Calcutta before.”

Lord Elgin quickly found out how very' serious the situation

was and offered the services of the men of the Shannon and Pearl,

and the Naval Commander-in-Chief in China was assured that he

should have his ships back as soon as possible. In the event he

never did, as both were sent back to England to re-commission

after their arduous service in India. It was, of course, open to

Captain Peel, and to Captain Sotheby of the Pearl, to decline the

service on the grounds that they were under the command of

Admiral Seymour in Hong Kong, but they held that the emergency
in India was too grave, and their course was ultimately approved
by their Lordships at the Admiralty. There was, in those days,

an indirect means of telegraphic communication, but it is recorded
that it was not then the custom of the Captains of Her Majesty’s

Ships to refer proposed unusual courses of action to the Admiralty
for prior approval.

Lord Canning gratefully accepted Lord Elgin’s offer and
attached “the greatest importance” to the ser\4ces that the ships’

companies might render.

Sir Patrick Grant, who was then acting Commander-in-Chief
at Calcutta, described the deficiency in heavy guns and European
artillerymen as being a “serious impediment” to obtaining a

speedy and decisive success. He proposed that the Naval force
should go as far as Allahabad by river on flats towed by steamers,
and after that, should march.

General Grant proved a good friend to the Navy. Writing
later to Peel at Allahabad, he said, “address me, or the Chief of
Staff, in the most unreserved manner on every subject on which
you require information or guidance”.

Preparations for shore duty went ahead with all speed. “The
dress of the men was in no way altered, but their straw hats were
covered with white cotton and provided with curtains to protect
the back of the neck.”
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Dr. Wilson, the Bishop of Calcutta, paid a visit to the ship and
addressed the ship’s company on the quarter-deck “energetically,
saying that if he were not eighty-four years of age, he would go up
to fight the sepoys himself”. Their old friend, Lord Elgin, also
came on board and, according to Watson, “made the jolliest
speech I ever heard”.

Writing to the Commander-in-Chief in China, Peel reported
that the first party, which totalled 408 officers and men, blue-
jackets and IVIarines, under Peel himself, was to go in the river
steamer Chunar, towing a large transport, the Gamma, taking ten
of the 8-inch 65-cwt. 68-pounders with 400 rounds of shot and
shell per gun, a 6-pounder brass gun, a 24-pounder howitzer,
eight rocket tubes, four of 24 pounds and four of 12 pounds, and
a large quantity of siege-train stores and carriages.

“Whatever was necessary for the comfort of the men,” he
wrote, and whatever could be furnished from the Arsenal at Fort
William for the siege train equipment, have been provided for us
with the greatest readiness and punctuality.”

There were considerable demands, on the military authorities,
for warships in those days did not carry a large quantity of stores.

Among the items required were boots, haversacks and water-
bottles, tents and bedding, and waterproof clothing. Some of the
officers provided themselves with sun helmets, not unlike the
topee of a later date but with a sort of ridge such as is associated
with a fireman’s helmet. Others wore their ordinary caps with the
addition of a white top and a curtain to hang down the back.

It seems from the records that the Naval Brigade suffered less

from what is described as “sun-stroke” than other formations,
and it is possible that this was due to the fact that their clothing
was free and easy, unlike the tightly collared and buttoned tunics
of the Army, and that the “sun-stroke” from which so many
soldiers died, was really heat-stroke. The war of 1939-45 showed
that special head covering was not so necessary for Europeans in

hot climates as had previously been supposed.
The officers of Peel’s party included four of the Lieutenants,

Young, Wilson, Hay and Salmon with Lind af Hageby who was
made an acting Lieutenant; Mr. E. L. Bowman, the Chaplain;

James Flanagan, Assistant Surgeon; a Paymaster and three

Engineer officers; six Midshipmen; two of the Naval Cadets,
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Watson and H. A. Lascelles; the Gunner, the Carpenter; and 329
Seamen.

The Royal Marine detachment comprised both the officers,

Captain T. C. Gray and Lieutenant W. Stirling, and fifty-four
N.C.O’s and Privates. The Indian Army attached a Surgeon, Dr.
Beale, with some apothecaries”, and one or two officers as
interpreters.

Several days were spent in transferring from the ship the
heavy stores and equipment that were to be taken up-country, and
the party finally sailed on August i8th. Their first casualty
occurred almost at once for, on the 19th, ‘‘Geo Chesterman,
A.B., having an attack of mania, was sent back to the ship

;
he had

before been under treatment for the same complaint.”
Watson ‘‘said good-bye to everyone including the First

Lieutenant, who shook hands and said, laughing: ‘Well, whom
ave you left all your things to? You don’t expect ever to come

back do you ?’ and thought he had made a very clever joke, only it
was getting rather old because it was just what everyone was
saying to everj'one else before! The usual question was: ‘Who’s all
your gear going to be left to ? I’ll take care of it’

; that is to say, if
he was getting short of white trousers, he wouldn’t scruple to take
a pair or two out of your chest! But I left mine to nobody,
but locked It up, and there it will have to stay till I come

Watson s view of the situation then w-as— ‘

‘the worst of these
sepoys is that they are used to the climate and it does not affect
them

; besides, they have run off with all their arms and ammuni-
lon and have got plenty of artillery which we have not. There

will be some hard fighting. I wish they would send troops out from
England quicker; there are such thousands and thousands of
ifiese beggars about everywhere”.

Poor Edmund Verney was much upset at not being included
^ SO as he had had valuable personal

XhoTT is amonghose who are not to go
;
the reason assigned is that the ship will

board *anY
troops, and as I am the only Mate on

I mi.t
^ ^ wanted for the Naval Brigade,

thT heavrrm
° behind isthe heaviest blow the Almighty could inflict on me of that kind

D
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I feel very much depressed, and can find no comfort in the excuse
assigned for my remaining.”

However, he was somewhat comforted at an interview which
he had sought with Peel. “This morning the Captain assured me
that I should have my turn the same as any other officer; he said

that I appeared to think that there was something against me,
but that such was not the case. He even hinted that if I did my
duty well I might come up at the end of a month. I then asked
him to let me come up with the reinforcements that will go at

about that time, but he said he could make no promises.”

Seven weeks were to elapse before the leading detachment
reached Allahabad. The Ganges ran with a very strong current,

there were numerous shifting sandbanks, navigation was seldom
possible by night and the difficulties of this sort of water transport

. came as a novelty to all except Peel who had had some experience

in South America. In addition, the first party were struck with

much sickness, losing ten men from cholera or typhoid before

they reached Allahabad.

The number of sick was very high
;
by September 27th they

amounted to fifty, and eight others had been left in hospital at

Dinapore. After October 14th, by which time they were all at

Allahabad and the sick numbered sixty, there was a gradual

falling-off, largely due no doubt to the improved weather. The
second party, travelling a month later, were not so seriously

troubled by ill-health.

Every day the troops drilled on board and it was often possible

to land them for drill and exercises with their field pieces, for the

steamer made but slow progress. The horsepower of the river

steamers of those days was between sixty and ninety, and they

were burdened in addition by the flats they had to tow. From time

to time they “exchanged cheers” with troops on shore.

The Chunar did not last long. On August 20th she anchored

off Barrackpore and Peel sent Lieutenant Hay back to Calcutta

“to demand another steamer”. He returned the same evening

having obtained the River Bird which arrived next day.

In the meantime, there had been some trouble over the grog.
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for the men in the flat were, by mistake, issued with a double
allowance, whereupon the seamen and many of the Petty Officers
in the Chunar “came aft in an improper manner” to demand a
double issue for themselves “which was refused”. Peel went into
this matter next day and decided that the ringleader was one
Thomas Oates, Captain of the Main Top. He was dis-rated to
A.B. and lost two Good Conduct Badges.

On August 29th, says Watson: “Early in the morning, a man
fell overboard when it was blowing and we were running hard,
before daylight. The boat was sent after him and went down at a
tremendous rate with the current, but we soon lost sight of her in
the dark. We heard the man shouting two or three times in the
dark, but could not hear what he said. We had given up all hopes
of the man’s life as we did not expect the boat could find him in
the dark. We waited a whole hour, when it got lighter and we
spied the boat pulling back. They had the man safe. It was a most
wonderful escape

; he was in the water about a quarter of an hour,
and the current washed him up against a small bank, and he clung
on until the boat found him.”

P^l evidently thought highly of this exploit, for he mentioned
the officers concerned. Hay and M. A. Daniel, in his report and
promoted the ten men w'ho formed the boat’s crew'.

At Dinapore they all landed and the River Bird, which was of
^0 deep a draught for the remainder of the journey, returned to
Calcutta. They remained at Dinapore from the 6th to the 1 2th of
beptember when they went on in the Mirzapore, still towing
the Gamma. After six miles, they found the Mirzapore had not
he power to stem the current, so Peel sent a boat back for the
Coe/ which came up next day and helped in the towing of the

By September 23 rd they had reached Ghazeepore after
repeatedly running aground, and often spending hours shifting
the shot and shell from one ship to another. Here, Boy ist Class
saac Ambrose was sentenced to thirty-six lashes for theft.

At Ghazeepore Peel left all the sick and a party under
Wilson, and went on with the remainder, arriving at

Allahabad on October 3rd. Two days later he took command of

aar
•

° N^val Brigade assumed responsibility for the
garrison duties.
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Immediately on his arrival, Peel investigated the strength of

the Fort. Among other weak points he noticed were that many of

the store-rooms were occupied by families who had free access to

them
; that the arsenal was unsafe because it was easy to get into

it
;
that the powder magazines were badly sited, and that a large

quantity of firewood was stacked in the Fort. He took care to say

that the local Ordnance Commissary, a Captain Russell, was
in no way to blame, and had himself earlier made these

comments.

Naval Cadet Watson was one of those left temporarily at

Ghazeepore. He complained that on the journey up “the jackals

used to come howling under the paddle box while we were at

anchor, and with the mosquitos and cockroaches, it was a very

hard job to go to sleep at night.

“We are very comfortable here in the house of a gentleman

who has gone to Allahabad. The only thing is we have no knives

or forks or anything of that kind, so we have to scrape up anything

we can get which is great fun
;
for instance, I got hold of a large

carving fork and a small tea-spoon with which I had to tear a

mutton chop to pieces! The food they give us is very good, so it

makes it all the more tantalizing. But I will buy a knife and fork

here.

“We are put to a great deal of expense here on shore. I hope

the Government (or the E.I.C.) will make it good to us. We have

to pay between six and eight shillings a day for the commonest

keep possible. There are six of us. It is very lucky that I got

battle” (i.e. “batta” or war allowance) “money in advance before

I left the Shannon^ for I don’t know what I should have done

without it. The East India Company or the Government pay for

our messing coming up in the steamer, so they ought to do so

while we are on shore.

“I have got a very good ‘bearer’ or servant here. He does

every single thing for me, only he knows very little English. I

want him to come to Allahabad with me, but I don’t know

whether I can get him or not. If he does not, I shall have no

servant of any kind whatever, and it would be very difficult,

especially after a long march, to look after all my things. Most of

the officers are going to take servants up.

“What humbtigs these dirks are; they are all very well to walk
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about Portsmouth with, but are no use for real fighting. I don’t
know what I shall do with mine against a sepoy, but remember, I

have got a revolver I can fire six times before he could fire three
times, so I should have a good enough chance.

I forgot to tell you that our old Doctor who belonged to the
Shannon was taken such a fancy to by Lord Elgin when he was
on board that the former appointed him to his embassy as surgeon,
so that we have now got another surgeon who belonged to the
37th Native Regiment, and he was fired upon when his Regiment
mutinied, but he got away all safe

;
he is now going to be attached

to the Naval Brigade. He is a very good doctor.
It is rumoured that we are to be stationed at Allahabad to

protect it, but I don’t think so. Captain Peel will be so savage if
they keep him out of the fighting.”

Meantime, they were very busy back in the Shannon at
Calcutta. Peel had instructed the First Lieutenant, Vaughan, to
reniam during the forthcoming Mohammedan Festival, when the
authorities feared an outbreak of violence, to recruit up to i co
seamen from the merchant ships in the port and to bring them,
and anyone else who could be spared, up to Allahabad at “the
iirst opportunity”.

The recruiting of these seamen fell heavily on the captains of
the merchant ships at Calcutta, who were deprived of many of
their best men. In the end, the Shannon obtained ninety-three

eighty-four. It says much for the officers and
Petty Officers of the Shannon that they met with full success with
their additional seamen who, it should be remembered, had to
learn not only Naval discipline and customs, but also their trade
as infant^men and artillerymen, and, incidentally, were financially

enlilpH^''*'^
''' these hastilyS 84th Regiment and Corporal

v2h .
.^^^^1 «*g^l-tlers were attached to the Shannon.

enteHnT ^°i
grounds that he would be

that

tintil the last minute before he went up-country andhat he considered it essential to take at least one with him. In the
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end, Sergeant Riordan was attached to the Pearly but Corporal

Smith went with the Shannons and stayed with them until their

fighting was done.

When, later, the second party joined the Captain at Allahabad

Peel reported on the good work that Vaughan had done in recruit-

ing and training the men from the merchant ships, and said how
pleased he was with them

;
“the fine appearance of the men, their

good behaviour and excellent discipline, displayed the ability and
zeal of Lieutenant Vaughan. I beg to recommend this excellent

officer to favourable notice. I think, also, that it shewed the fine

spirit of the Merchant Service, as these men entered on board the

Shannon without any conditions, and against six pounds per

month wages offered by the shipping”.

Verney cannot have played a very big part in this, for he writes

on August 23rd: “for the last week I have been unwell; the day

before yesterday I had a severe attack of diarrhoea and fever. To-

day the fever has quite left me. The hospital is very cool. The
illness was brought on by going about all day in the sun on duty

in a boat whose awning stanchion was broken. The Captain

promised me that I should go up to the Naval Brigade with the

reinforcements in about six weeks”.

As a postscript, he added: “I am really much better. I do

not say this to make you comfortable.”

Unfortunately, however, this recovery was only temporary,

for a week later we find him writing that after the fever he was

taken ill with boils and abscesses, and was still in hospital. “I have

been so long away from the ship that I feel quite ashamed of

myself and shall begin work to-morrow.

“In the meantime I have taken a great liberty. I have drawn

an extra quarter’s bill on you individually at 9, St. James’ Place.

The expenses of living on shore and getting clothes for going up-

country, and the necessaries I required in hospital not provided,

as ice, tea and sugar, and a carriage daily to drive out, made a

pressing demand for money at present. If you do not think these

expenses warrant my having an extra bill, my income is not so

small but what I can economize and leave behind for you my next

quarter’s bill. All the Midshipmen who went up country with the

Captain drew extra bills before they went. We expect to go up in

about a fortnight ... I am very sorry not to be able to write you a
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nice long letter, but my boils give me a sense of perpetual headache
and make me feel downhearted.”

The nineteen-year-old Mate evidently received much kind-
ness from people in Calcutta, for soon after leaving for Allahabad
he wrote to his father: ‘T wish to tell you of my four friends in

Calcutta. First, there are Dr. and Mrs. Payne. They showed me
the greatest kindness. When I was sent to the General Hospital
Dr. Payne was the assistant surgeon of the ward I was in. He sent
me food from his own table and books and newspapers, and asked
me often to dine or tiffin with him and spend the evening. He has
two nice little children, a boy and a girl, but in very bad order as
all children are in India, it being impossible to keep them in order
on account of the uselessness of native servants. To these people
I owe a large debt of gratitude for kindness to me while in
hospital.

Also Mr. and Mrs. Herdman—he is the clergyman of the
Established Church of Scotland in Calcutta. He took the greatest
care of me

;
I was covered in boils and he had me carried up and

down stairs and driven out in his carriage daily. His wife is a
remarkably plain unvarnished Scotch woman

;
they were both very

kind to me.”

Various members of the firm of Jardine, Skinner & Co.—
Dudley Smith, Brown and Robertson—were *'most hospitable”.

At the beginning of September he was sufficiently recovered to
write: do not trouble yourself about my boils; by the time you
receive this letter they will all be gone and forgotten, and I shall be
looking out for the Victoria Cross before Delhi.

Will you please thank Aunt Abel (Smith) for sending me the
st^ereoscope of your bust. I have not the spirits to write to her by
this mail. It arrived in many pieces and covered with mildew,
having been sent out in the Transit who was wrecked

;
the picture

however, is unhurt, and I believe that I can get another frame etc!

troubles were forgotten when, on September
I th the river steamer Benares with a flat in tow came alongside
the Shannon, and Lieutenant Vaughan embarked his party of 120

7;* Lieutenant H. R. Wratislaw, Mate Verney, Midship-man J. L. Way, and Naval Cadet W. H. Richards. With them went
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Captain H, H. Maxwell of the Bengal Artillery as interpreter and
Assistant Surgeon G. Farrell of the H.E.I.C.’s Service.

The total complement of the Shannon now ashore amounted
to 534 of all ranks.

This force of Vaughan’s was mainly a force of riflemen,

referred to in one letter as “Captain Peel’s rifle brigade’’, but they

took with them some extra ammunition for the guns which had

gone with the first party. “As this reinforcement steamed away up
the Hoogly, they gave the old ship three cheers which were

stoutly returned by the little party left on board.

“The Frigate was left under the command of Mr. Waters,

Master, with about 140 men, moored close to the shore, and a

brass gun was mounted in the main-top to sweep the Maidan in

case of any disturbance in Calcutta.”

During the coming twelve months while most of the ship’s

company were engaged in operations a thousand miles away, the

Shannon made one trip to Ceylon and brought back a Regiment

which had come from the Cape of Good Hope. Her complement

on this occasion was made up by men from the Pylades and the

PearL While at Calcutta Mr. Waters had to arrange to look after

the invalids who were sent back, and to send forward stores,

mails, tobacco and other such items to the men inland.

When Vaughan’s party left the Shannon the first party were

six days out of Dinapore and still a fortnight short of Allahabad.

Writing from Cutwa, “the first station for stopping to coal since

we left Calcutta”, on September 21st, Edmund Verney says, “I

have with me a square tin box set in wood and a peaked tin box

called a petana ( ?), an iron chair that lets down into a bed, a bag to

hold blankets etc. and my guitar.” He gives a list of the books he

has taken—they sound pretty heavy reading. “I have also a

leather haversack, a stereoscope of a bust of Sir H. V., a case of

mathematical instruments, a small paint-box and a microscope, a

telescope, a Colt and a Deane & Adams, and my two single-

barrelled pistols.

“Good-bye, my dear Papa. I am as safe in God’s hands in the

Naval Brigade as I am in dear old Claydon where I hope we may

enjoy some nice rides together before the next Indian spring

begins.”

Soon after leaving Cutwa they came up with the River Bird^ so
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firmly aground that ‘‘they will have to wait for the dry season and
then make a regular dock for her”. Edmund had been ill again

but, September 30th, “I am quite well now. I am not very enthusi-

astic. I have bottled it all up till we get to Allahabad, so as not to

waste its sweetness on the desert air.

“We pass our days very pleasantly; in the morning at day-
light we heave the anchor up, and as soon as we are fairly under
weigh, all hands fall in for an hour*s drill. Then follows breakfast
and at about nine parade with, perhaps, a quarter of an hour’s
drill

;
by this time it is too hot to do much, so the day is spent in

reading and writing, listening to the sonorous but rather weari-
some chant of the native leadsman, ‘tien barmi lani’, and shooting
at birds and alligators until five p.m. when we have another parade
and about half an hour’s drill. At six we dine, at sunset we anchor
and the evening is passed under the awning in reading, singing
and other amusements.”

Lieutenant Wilson’s party which had been left at Ghazeepore
got away in the Coel, which had returned after taking Peel and
the first detachment to Allahabad, on October 6th. They had
spent their enforced halt in drilling and exercising, and all had
gone well for everyone except Boy ist Class Thos. Hanniford who
was placed in the lock-up for three days, on bread and water, for
insolence, disobedience of orders and gross negligence on his post
when sentry at night”.

October 9th was a bad day for them. To begin with Hy
Thomas, Captain of the Foretop, died early in the morning of
dysentery. They weighed at six; at 7.45 they found out that the
pilot was unacquainted with the channel, so they sent a boat
^ead to reconnoitre; at 9.30 Wilson sent a party ashore to bury
homas; at 10.30 they started again but were soon hard aground

in three feet of water.

They laid out the bower anchors and “heaved on ditto with-
out success. Afternoon—employed at repeated intervals, during
the afternoon and evening, heaving on, weighing and again laying
out ower anchors. Succeeded in heaving Coel about 100 yards
over the bank”. At 4.30 they ‘‘blew out” the boilers as the engines
were useless owing to sand blocking the feed-pipe. At 7.45 they
hove over the bank into deeper water”. The next day they
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reached Allahabad, sent twenty-six sick men into hospital and
marched the remainder into the Fort.

Matters were going better for the First Lieutenant’s party

and they had no mishaps or grounding until October 6th, but
they agreed they were lucky. Once or twice they were able to land

the men for a drill parade on shore and of one of these places,

Monghir, Edmund wrote, “this place is remarkable for the

number of wooden folding chairs made in it
;
also for its hammers

with iron handles which unscrew and disclose a knife, fork and
corkscrew, ingeniously but roughly made”. Evidently Cadet
Watson did not get ashore here when his party was going

up.

“Here also are manufactured guns and rifles bearing the

names of celebrated English gunsmiths, and so skilfully imitated

that one would not at first sight detect the deception. Those,

however, who are allured by their cheapness into buying them
generally find that bullets fired from them possess very erratic

propensities, and they frequently burst after a few discharges.”

News throughout the voyage was scanty, but on October loth

they heard of the successful assault on Delhi, which had taken

place a month before, and that the King had been captured and

his two sons shot. They also heard of the first Relief of Lucknow,

which had occurred on September 25th, and of the death of

General Neill. The same messenger brought news of Captain

Peel’s arrival at Allahabad.

“We pass many dead bodies in various stages of decom-

position, floating down the river. They are generally the bodies of

natives which have been partly burned on the banks of the sacred

Ganges. Every day we have several hours’ hard drill
;
we landed

all hands twice at Dinapore, and we find that our men do very

well at the manual and platoon exercises at which they are, of

course, well drilled on board, but they make occasional mistakes

in marching and wheeling for which there is not space on the

deck of the flat. Perhaps the most difficult thing for sailors to

learn is to keep such a distance when marching in file that they

will fall into their right places in fronting. We never insist much

on their keeping step; this will come in time.”

On October iith Vaughan’s party reached Buxor and Vemey
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recorded “the evenings now begin to get very cool, and last night

was so cold that I was glad of a blanket, but the days are still

warm, the sun hot and the winds cool”.

The men of the Pearly who had left Calcutta a week before the

second Shannon party, were garrisoning the fort here, and came in

for some adverse comment from the Shanjions—'l was much
surprised, and very sorry for the honour of the Navy, to see what
bad discipline the men were in. I went the rounds at 9 p.m. with a

Lieutenant Grant, the Officer of the Day, and to my astonishment
the sentries did not challenge him nor come to attention when he
spoke to them. The men and officers are harassed with perpetual
drills and amongst other absurdities fall in for parade at nine
o clock every night. Since seeing these men I have a much better
opinion of our own, and I think Captain Peel will be particularly

pleased with his rifle brigade. Our men promise to become a very
efficient corps, and I hope that when we join the Captain I may
remain with them.

One of Captain Sotheby*s Midshipmen, of the name of
Williams, is to be sent back to his ship on a charge of not being
sober when required for duty, though he assured me he was only
dead-tired, which I think is just possible when I hear of the
amount of duty they have to do. They are all letting their beards
and moustaches grow, but Captain Peel has given an order that
all his party are to continue to shave. You will be glad to hear
that I enjoy good health and an appetite like a London footman.”

On October 13 th Ghazeepore was reached and here was a
newly-arrived British Regiment. “The natives are very much
surprised at the continuous flood of soldiers that are now arriving
and want to know where they all come from. It is to be hoped that
It will produce a good moral effect on them. We hear that Captain
Peel has been made Commandant of Allahabad and the soldiers
are not at all pleased. The man that is now ill from the effects of
cholera is the only serious case of illness that we have had since
we left Calcutta; many men are in the sick list from boils, and
sores from mosquito bites.”

On the 17th we passed Chunar, one of the most picturesque
ortr^ses in India ... it is deservedly held in great estimation by
the Hindoos, who have a tradition that it is under the direct
protection of the Almighty and cannot be captured. English troops
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took it by assault some years ago, but that has not shaken their
faith in the least”.

On the following day they met such a strong current that they
were forced to anchor and **to-morrow it will be as much as we are
able to do to stem it”. At Mirzapore that day they found the
town garrisoned by a few Madras troops only, who openly say
in the native bazaars that if the sepoys come they will join them,
for what could we do? We are not strong enough to overcome
them and we should only be cut to pieces by our own countrymen
if we resisted

, so the Europeans living there go to bed every night
with the happy consciousness that they may all find their throats
cut in the morning.

From what I hear, I believe that the natives of India do not,
for the most part, side against us. There, they are a very different
race from the enervated Hindoo

; they are bred to carry arms from
their youth, and every one is a soldier from his childhood, both in
feeling and carriage. We hear that the sepoys have assembled near
Lucknow, that there is a good deal of fighting going on and that
our troops find it as much as they can do to repel the attacks. But
reinforcements are daily pouring in, and I believe the Naval
Brigade is likely to be sent on immediately.

On October 20th, after a journey of nearly five weeks,
Lieutenant Vaughan’s party reached Allahabad. “We landed and
marched into the Fort. All the Naval Brigade came down to meet
us, and we all marched up to the Barracks together, with the
Band playing at the head.

“I am perfectly well, not even a single boil. We have got very
good quarters here. We have turned regular soldiers; officers

patrol all night, we mount guard, and the men are in first-rate

drill, far better than you could possibly expect. I patrolled last

night from eleven until one, and all the sentries challenged and
presented arms when I passed quite as well as soldiers could do it.

We have five parades and two drills a day.
“I long to have a pony. I could get one for ;^io, but it would

6 . o per month to keep it. This I cannot afford, and I dare

not draw any more money on you after drawing 10. o just

before we left Calcutta. When we were at Plymouth you gave me
leave to draw any money I chose on you for port wine or anything
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necessary for my health, but I think a pony can hardly be con-
sidered a necessary, though if hereafter I find that I have too
much work and a pony is necessary, I think that it would be your
wish that I should get one, and I think that I am old enough for

you to rely on my judgement in the matter.

“I intend to have three servants. First, my old servant in the
Shannon, a Bandsman. Secondly, a Kitmagar, a man to attend at

dinner and look after my cups, saucers, dishes, knives and forks
and spoons. Thirdly, a Bearer, to be my body-servant and help me
dress. These last two are absolutely necessary, but I may think it

right to discharge my old servant if I find that he has enough to do
to look after himself.

These three alone are a good deal of expense. Then I must
have a barber, a dobie to wash my clothes at 12/- a month, and a
beasty, that is a man to provide me with water and pour a skinful
of water over me every morning and evening, and water my room
and the front of my tent. Now, if I kept a horse, I should want a
groom and two grass-cutters, besides what the horse would eat.
Luckily the East India Company will provide some extra pay, a
kind of ‘batta’ money or war allowance, but I almost doubt
whether that will be enough, certainly not enough to keep a horse.
We pay our dobie by the month

; we put on a clean suit of every-
thing every day, and a clean shirt often two or three times a day.”

The Shannojis were not long concentrated together at Alla-
habad. Already, on October i6th Peel had been asked to supply
an officer for duty with the Artillery at Cawnpore, and he had
s^t Midshipman Edward Daniel. The selection of so junior an
officer as Daniel is not as odd as it seems, for Daniel had had

shore batteries when he had been with Peel at
the Siege of Sebastopol.

On October 23rd Lieutenant Vaughan took a detachment
tomard. This was composed of Lieutenant Salmon’s rifle company
and four 24-pounder guns of the siege train, a total of about a
hundred men. The other officers were Midshipmen Martin
amel. Lord Walter Kerr and Lord Arthur Pelham-Clinton.

V
^ ^ 27th another party v/as formed, under Lieutenant

oung w o was the Shannon s gunnery officer. This detachmentm ere 170 men and included Lieutenant Hay’s rifle company,
two inch howitzers and a large quantity of ammunition.
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The other officers were Lieutenant Stirling, R.M.L.I., Mate
Garvey, Midshipman Church, Naval Cadets Watson and Lascelles,

Mr. Bowman the Chaplain, Mr. Brice the Carpenter and two
Engineers, Bone and Henri.

The next day the Commander-in-Chief ordered Captain Peel
to join this detachment, and a few days later their strength was
greatly augmented by the arrival of Lieutenant-Colonel T. S.

Powell and the Headquarters of the 53 rd Regiment.
Lieutenant Wilson stayed at All^abad with the sick, now

numbering over sixty, and the remainder of the Shannon's Brigade.

Mate Verney, too, was left behind. “I have just been turning out

the guard to salute Captain Peel and his party as they passed out,

and the Captain called out ‘Good-bye, Mr, Vemey', which
proceeding is contrary to all discipline."

The Naval garrison under Wilson was now organized into

two companies, one under Lieutenant Wratislaw with Verney and
Midshipman Way as subalterns, and the other under Lind af

Hageby with Cadet Richards as his subaltern. “We have five

parades and two drills daily
;
at the morning parade it is quite a

sight to see our men fall in under the collonades of the barracks.

Each one puts on a clean suit from head to foot daily, there being

a proportion of dobies to each company
;
every man wears shoes

which are well blacked and polished, and the mountings of the

Minie or Enfield rifles glisten in the sun. The officers fall in, and

such drill as can be performed in the shade is gone through.”

There was still a good deal of sickness. On October 29th, for

instance, there were sixty-four men in the sick list, of whom eleven

had been taken ill that day, and one died. Bandsman Patt. On the

same day the small garrison for this important post on the Lines of

Communication was augmented by the arrival of seventeen officers

and 267 men of the 82nd Regiment. The actual barracks could

only accommodate 600 men, but about a quarter of a mile away a

permanent tented camp had been pitched for the regiments

moving up-country. “About two miles to the eastward are the

cantonments which were formerly the prettiest in this part of

India ; now, only a few of the houses are habitable and the rest are

but half-burnt ruins looking most desolate in their deserted and

abandoned gardens. The Church, too, has been sacked and

burned, but could be restored.”
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The sailors launched their cutter on the 31st to bring ashore
Sir Colin Campbell, the Commander-in-Chief. An escort of one
officer and twenty-one men went down soon after dark, but Sir
Colin did not arrive until the early hours of the morning. At
sunrise the garrison fired a salute of seventeen guns in his honour
and another when he went on next day.

On November 3rd the garrison at Allahabad heard the news
of the Action at Kudjwa near Futtehpore. “It is all very well
stopping here playing at soldiers, but I wish they would send us
on to see some service.” Mr. Bowman wrote an account of this
battle and Captain Peel sent in a despatch. The following account
is based on these two narratives.

The column consisted of 162 men of the 53rd under Major
Clarke, sixty-eight men of the Royal Engineers under Captain
larke, a detachment of sixty men of various regiments under

Lieutenant Fanning of the 64th, a company of the 93 rd High-
landers a hundred strong under Captain Cornwall, two 9-pounder
guns of the Royal Artillery under Lieutenant Anderson, and
Lieutenant Young’s detachment of the Naval Brigade. Captain
Peel was with them and the force was under the command of
Lolonel Powell of the 53rd.

Their task was to pursue and bring to battle a force of
mutineers. Starting from Futtehpore, they had marched already
twenty-four miles when, at three o’clock in the afternoon, they
came upon the enemy entrenched in a strong position behind some

^ ''’itha line of skirmishers before them in long corn.
1 he Highlanders were in front, in skirmishing order, with the

Koyal Engineers in immediate support (a formation that was later

criticism); the S3rd, in column, were next,
wi h the Naval Brigade behind them. The depot detachment was
with the baggage.

opened by an enemy round shot bowling down
^ 53rd were edged to the right and ordered to advance

^ through the cornfields, while the 93rd and the Royal
gmeers pushed on down the road and on either side of it. Theenemy artillery was described as “well served and did great
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execution”, but it was a musket shot that killed Colonel Powell in
the early stages of the action just after he had led a successful
charge against a gun that was taken.

The Naval Brigade took post on the right of the 53rd and
Lieutenant Hay’s company charged and captured an enemy
position, thereby turning their left flank and forcing them back on
to the line of the road.

Nevertheless, the situation was none too good, for the British
force was showing signs of exhaustion after their long march
throughout the heat of the day, the enemy seemed to number
thousands (Mr. Bowman reported their strength afterwards as
four thousand), and there was a risk that the sepoys would
surround the force, of which Captain Peel had now taken
command.

Peel left Hay and two 9-pounder guns in the position he had
taken, and collected as many reasonably fresh men as he could
find. In this he was assisted principally by Lieutenant Lennox,
R.E. (Captain Clarke being unfortunately severely wounded), and
crossed the road, passed round an embankment that separated one
part of the enemy s force from the other, and then charged and
drove the sepoys from all their positions. ‘*The enemy then
retired in confusion, leaving us masters of their camp and with
two of their guns and a tumbril in our possession.

The late hour of the evening (it was half-past four when the
enemy fired their last shot) and the excessive fatigue of the troops
prevented any pursuit; we therefore spoiled their camp and,
leaving it with cheers, formed on the road by the bridge near the
village and sent out parties to collect our dead and wounded.

‘With the body of the Colonel on the limber of the gun he
had so gallantly captured, we then returned and encamped near
the village of Binkee. Our loss in the action was very severe,

amounting to ninety-five killed and wounded. The behaviour of

the troops and the Naval Brigade was admirable, and all vied

with each other and showed equal courage in the field. The
marching of the 53 rd and the accurate fire of the Highlanders
deserves especial commendation.”

The staff work of Captain Cox of the 75th, the arrangements

of the field hospital under Dr. Grant of the S3rd and the Quarter-

Master-General’s Department under Captain Marshall, “were
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everything that I could wish’’ wrote Peel. Next day, Peel added
that the enemy’s remaining gun and three tumbrils had been
brought in by the police and that the enemy had dispersed in all

directions pursued by the villagers of Kudjwa.
Since that battle was fought,” wrote Peel, “with the exception

of one day’s rest for the foot-sore men who had marched seventy-
two miles in three days, besides fighting a severe engagement, we
have made daily marches and are now on our way to join the
column before Lucknow.”

He concluded his despatch, ”I am much gratified with the
conduct of all the Brigade, and there is no departure whatever
from the ordinary rules and custom of the Service.”

Mr. Bowman said that many of the sepoys wore British medals
and that about four hundred were killed, including their com-
mander. The next day the force returned to Futtehpore “in high
spirits and was received with loud cheering. Lieutenant Hay,
R.N. was slightly wounded in the hand and Lieutenant Stirling,
R.M. was severely wounded in the calf of the leg”.

The Medical Officers of the various units reported the casual-
ties in the greatest detail—for example, Ordinary Seaman John
Metcalf ^n shot wound through left buttock, ball extracted,
omg

- Captain of the After Guard Baker, however, was not
so lucky—‘‘gun shot wound through soft part of back of thorax,
ball not detected, injury severe”.

1 *11

losses of the Naval Brigade were a Seaman and a Marine
killed, and two officers, one Petty Officer, ten Seamen and one

arine wounded. The 93rd lost three killed and eighteen wounded
and the S3rd one officer and thirteen men killed and three officers
and twenty-six men wounded. The detachment of No. 3 Company,

engal Artillery, included their bullocks in their casualty
return, two killed and three wounded.

Captain Peel’s despatch was intercepted on the road by Sir
olin Campbell who, before sending it on to Calcutta, wrote, “I

have perused this despatch with exceeding satisfaction.”
Ihe official comment on the misuse of the Royal Engineers

P
' t at It was in the face of the repeated instructions of theomman er-in-Chief that they should not on any account be

employed on such duties; and, what is more, instead of being

E
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used as a last reserve, they were pushed forward in the front to

support the skirmishers’*. However, “although obliged to criticize

the disposition of the force, his Excellency gladly bears testimony

to the brilliant courage and the untiring energy displayed by all

ranks in conflict with the enemy, and in the great efforts made to

come up with him”. The Governor-General in Council paid a

warm tribute to Captain Peel for his conduct, judgment and

intrepidity in the action.

The Commander-in-Chief in China forwarded Peel’s despatch

to the Admiralty and expressed his admiration of the conduct of

the Naval Brigade and their Captain. In reply, their Lordships

“hastened to express their satisfaction at finding that the force has

had opportunity to share in the arduous services which the

existing state of affairs in India has called from all H.M.’s

subjects”. They desired Admiral Seymour “to convey to Captain

Peel the expression of their sense of his exertions in organizing the

Naval Brigade, and their gratification at learning of the good

conduct of those under his orders and the ready co-operation of

the seamen from the Merchant Service who have volunteered for

the occasion”.

It would be interesting to know how often, if ever, a Naval

officer has commanded a large Army force in a battle far from

the sea.

Inspired no doubt by the accounts of the fight at Kudjwa,

Edmund was soon writing to his father, “will you please send me

a short, stout and serviceable cutlass sword”. Then follows a

most detailed description of exactly what he wanted, scabbard

so-and-so, swivels, sword-belt, slings and so on, and a sketch.

“Now, will you send such a sword as I have been describing? I

beg that you will, as it really might save my life, not to mention

the amount of good it might do the sepoys.”

Edmund had some complaints about the way the washennen

knocked their clothes about, but “they get them beautifully

white and clean, far beyond anything I ever saw in England ,
this,

however, is chiefly owing to the burning sun which would bleach

a chimney-sweep in about ten minutes, brushes and all .
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He concluded this letter: “I am doing duty as Captain of the

Week, being the senior subaltern of the Naval Brigade. It is great

fun inspecting soldiers and turning soldier guards out.**

A Brigadier Campbell was now (early November) in command
of the garrison of Allahabad, He made himself popular by order-

ing porter to be served to the troops. He also tightened up the

defence precautions, following the discovery of “some windows
in the wall of the Fort, open drains and the arsenal, all in a very

unprotected state . . . after gun-fire the draw-bridges are hauled up
and the gates locked”.

The wounded from Kudjwa passed through Allahabad on
November 13th, “amongst them were Lieutenant Stirling, R.M.,
and an officer of the 93 rd of the name of Conyngham

;
both were

wounded by a bullet in the calf of the leg’*.

Edmund and his companions had now been at Allahabad for

four weeks and, not unnaturally, were anxious to get on. “Our
messmates up country,” he wrote on November 17th, “very
rarely write to us so we are not even certain of their whereabouts,
but as far as I can make out Mr. Vaughan and his party appear
to be at Lucknow, Mr. Young and his party at Cawnpore, and
Mr. Wilson and his party here at All^abad. Thus, you see,

instead of treating the Naval Brigade as the most efficient body of
troops in India, capable of acting either as artillery or as infantry,

they are distributed about to form standing garrisons in three
different towns so that soldiers may be sent on to see the active
service.

“The more I see of soldiers, the more astonished I am to see
how little they do to earn their pay compared with what sailors
do.”

On November 30th “we were all much astonished this morn-
ing to see a Post Captain in top-boots, spurs and corduroys come
riding across the parade-ground. He wore a full-dress sword belt
with a curious-looking sword, very much curved and broad, with a
wooden hilt, an undress frock-coat with the three stripes, and a
number of shiny leather accoutrements hanging about him by
marvellously contrived straps—there was a drinking flask, a
revolver case, a present-use pouch and a telescope case, all made
of black, shiny leather. His saddle was quite new and white, with
white holsters and bags hanging from it, white bridle and white
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reins. This all turned out to be Captain Oliver Jones, R.N., an
officer on half-pay come up here for a lark as he told me”.

This was indeed the case. Captain Jones had obtained per-

mission from the Admiralty to travel abroad, and decided to visit

India and to see what he could of the fighting.

He was impressed by the detachment he saw at Allahabad. “I

was much pleased with the excellent order and discipline which
was maintained, and the cleanliness and neatness which pre-

vailed. The men in particular were as well dressed and clean as

they would have been on board the Shannon herself or any other

man-of-war in good order. On parade they moved with the

precision of a well-drilled corps, and they handled their arms as

men who knew how to use them, and to see them march past or

advance in line would have done a soldier’s heart good.

“The number of pets which the sailors had was marvellous

—

monkeys, parrots, pigs, guinea-pigs, dogs, cats, mongooses and a

lot of other creatures. Some of the monkeys were tame and

affectionate, and would follow their masters like dogs. Peel often

said that the Shannon would be like a menagerie when they got

back to her.”

Most of Captain Jones’ service during the Campaign was

done with the 53rd Regiment with whom he fought with no little

distinction. He was wounded at Meangunge on February 23rd,

1858, but his wound was not sufficient to prevent his serving with

the Naval Brigade at the Capture of Lucknow soon afterwards.

At this time Edmund was having more financial worries. He
wrote to his father: “I drew a bill on Messrs, Smith, Payne &
Smith for I simply came to the end of my money and must

have more to pay my Mess money, and as I know I have not been

extravagant I have had no hesitation in drawing this bill. My
Messmates have had either to borrow money or to draw extra

bills.”

This letter finished: “I am very sorry that my parcel of

Chinese pictures should have cost you so much money. I will take

care that nothing of that sort happens again,” a good resolution

which later exciting events were to erase from his memory

.



CHAPTER 5

Lucknow—Relief and Evacuation

The British had assaulted Delhi on September 14th, and by
the 20th the City was clear. It says much for the energy and

determination of the commanders concerned that only four days

later they were able to despatch a force for Cawnpore, for the next

task was the clearance of the Province of Oudh and the relief of

the force besieged in the Residency at Lucknow.
Back at Calcutta, Sir Patrick Grant had been setting in motion

the administrative machine that would enable the reinforcements
to proceed up-country and to be maintained there.

Wheat had to be obtained from South Africa as the main
wheat-growing districts of India were cut off. There was a marked
shortage of horses; they had always been difficult to obtain, both
for Cavalry and for Artillery, and now all the horses that had
been in the Bengal Army were carrying the mutineer Cavalry.
Ordnance stores and the bulk of the ammunition reserves had
fortunately remained in European hands and, apart from the time
it would take, there would be no great difficulty in assembling
elephants and very large numbers of bullocks for transport.

Sir Colin Campbell, the new Commander-in-Chief, had first

remained at Calcutta to take over from Sir Patrick (who then
returned to Madras) and to supervise the organization that was
being set up, but when the two Generals whom he had sent ahead,
Outram and Havelock, became immobilized in Lucknow, he
decided to go forward and take command himself, both of the
troops already forward and of the column that was coming from
Delhi. By November the 3rd he and Mansfield, his Chief-of-StaflF,
were at Cawnpore, where the local command was vested in
General Henry Windham, also newly arrived in India.

Besides the two detachments of Peers Naval Brigade, there
were at Cawnpore the 93rd Highlanders and the 53rd Regiment.
From Delhi under Brigadier-General Hope Grant had come the
9th Lancers, 450 men of the 8th Foot and the 75th, Remington’s
and Blunt’s Troops of Horse Artillery, Bouchier’s Field Battery,

69



70 THE devil’s wind

500 Native Cavalry, 1,200 of the 2nd and 4th Punjab Infantry and
200 Sappers and Miners.

Of the 9th Lancers, Surgeon Munro of the 93rd wrote that

they were “the smartest regiment I ever saw on active service;

they were splendidly mounted on beautiful little Arabs, and while

on service in the field the men always turned out as well dressed,

and with their accoutrements and horse equipment as clean and
trim, as if they had been in quarters”.

Sir Colin, who was sixty-five years old, was an experienced

fighting soldier and now in his element. He came of lowly High-
land stock, he had fought in the Peninsula War in many battles

and had led the forlorn hope at the storming of San Sebastian, in

the American War of 1814, in China, in the Sikh Wars, on the

North-West Frontier of India and latterly in the Crimea. He had
nearly fifty years’ service. His reputation was the highest, no one

had so much practical experience and, best of all, he possessed in

full measure the confidence and devotion of the whole Army.
They could have had no better leader, and the wild cheering

that greeted him from the throats of his old friends of the Heights

of Balaclava, the 93rd, showed what his troops thought of him.

Sir Colin’s problem was a difficult one. To the west of Cawn-

pore was an enormous army of mutineers centred round the

Gwalior Contingent, while to the north-east lay another large

army engaged in blockading Lucknow. Outram’s advice was that

Campbell should allow the Lucknow garrison to look after itself

and devote his attentions to the rebels west of Cawnpore ;
but

Campbell’s decision was, first to reunite all his forces, then to free

himself from the burden of the women, children and sick in

Lucknow, and only after that to deal with the main enemy army,

that of the Gwalior Contingent and their allies.

Whichever course was adopted contained a great element of

risk, for, allowing for a small garrison at Cawnpore, Sir Colin

Campbell’s force only amounted to 3,400 of all arms.

Having summed up the situation. Sir Colin left at Cawnpore

four Companies of the 64th Regiment, some Sikhs and detach-

ments of other regiments and Lieutenant Hay’s small party of the

Naval Brigade—just under 500 men in all.

On October 30th, some of Hope Grant’s force with four
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Companies of the 93rd moved forward as far as Bunnee Bridge,

and a few days later escorted to the Alam Bagh a long convoy of

camels and carts carrying supplies
;
some sick and wounded were

taken out and sent to Cawnpore.

On November iith Sir Colin reviewed on the north bank of

the Ganges the troops he was to lead to the Residency and he

received a tremendous reception from the 93 rd who were drawn
up on the left of the line, over a thousand men, of whom no less

than seven hundred wore the Crimean medal. Doctor Munro
described them as “all in the very prime of manhood, in magni-

ficent condition and dressed in full Highland costume”.

The Infantry of the force was organized in three Brigades

—

under Hope were a wing of the 53rd, the 93rd, a Battalion of

detachments and the 4th Punjab Infantry, and three Companies
of the 90th were added at the Alam Bagh. Brigadier Greathed
commanded the 8th, the 2nd Punjab Infantry and a Battalion of

detachments. Brigadier Russell had a wing of the 23 rd and two
Companies of the 82nd.

Sir Colin’s object was to find a way into the Residency area,

keeping open behind him a route by which the women, children

and sick, the bulk of the relieving force and, possibly, the whole
garrison could be removed in safety and back to Cawnpore. It

was, therefore, of the utmost importance that he should obtain
the services of a reliable guide; this he found in the person of
Mr. Thomas Henry Kavanagh.

Kavanagh, who was a clerk in one of the civil offices, had been
born in Mullingar, Co. Westmeath, thirty-six years before. His
wife and his four eldest children (ultimately they had fourteen
children) were in the Residency where one of the children died
and Mrs. Kavanagh was wounded. Realizing that the chances of
the relieving force would be greatly enhanced if they had a guide
who knew the environs of the City well, he volunteered to go out
and tong them in. Both Sir James Outram and Colonel Napier,
the Chief Engineer, were against the enterprise, but Kavanagh
eventually persuaded them, though they stipulated that they must
first approve his disguise and that he must be of the same mind
when it came to the point. As Kavanagh was a tall man, with fair
hair and blue eyes, the matter of his appearance was of particular
difficulty.



72 THE devil’s wind

His disguise was most successful and Kavanagh proved it by
going into the General’s Mess, from which he would have been
thrown out by the angry officers there who resented the entry of
a native they did not know, had he not insisted on seeing Outram
himself. With a native companion and a Captain Harding who
came to the picquet on the River Goomtee to let him out, he
started on his enterprise on November 9th, After several adven-
tures, they gained the Alam Bagh where the semaphore on the

roof reported their safe arrival, and Mrs. Kavanagh was told for

the first time the reason for her husband’s absence. He got

through all right, in what Sir Colin described as an “almost
impossible’* task and “one of the most daring feats ever

attempted’’. For this, Kavanagh was awarded the Victoria Cross,

which was presented to him by Queen Victoria two years

later.

Outram recommended that the advance should be by way of

the Dilkushah and the Martini^re; by this route the Goomtee
would protect the right flank and the force would avoid to a great

extent the outskirts of the City and the narrow streets where the

previous relieving force had suffered so heavily.

This plan the Commander-in-Chief adopted. Dr. Munro
wrote later that he heard the Chief of Staff say some years after-

wards that Sir Colin never got sufficient credit for his daring and

brilliant leadership, knowing that in his rear there was another

enemy army five times as numerous as his own, well organized

and with powerful artillery.

The Naval Brigade, less the small detachment which remained

with Windham at Cawnpore and the party at Allahabad, left

Cawnpore on November 9th and marched thirty-five miles before

camping at Bunteera. Here they halted for three days and when

they moved forward the advanced guard met some opposition at

the Fort of Jellalabad but the sailors were not involved in this

action. A short time before they got to their camping ground,

about two thousand of the enemy were seen on their left about a

thousand yards away, among corn and sugar-cane fields. The

Naval Brigade brought their “great guns’’ into action on the road,
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and the 9th Lancers, Horse Artillery and Highlanders attacked,

but after firing a few shots the enemy withdrew.

The 8-inch guns of the Shannon were not at this time avail-

able as it had not been possible to obtain carriages for them, and
their strength in these actions at Lucknow was about 200 Seamen
and Marines with six 24-pounders, two bullock-drawn 8-inch

howitzers and two rocket tubes mounted on native carts,

“hackeries”. The Marines and the sailors’ rifle companies acted

as Infantry escorts to the guns.

Mr. Bowman was with this detachment. The march “was
through cornfields and woods that would have afforded splendid
cover for the enemy, the troops were several times engaged and on
one occasion some of the Highlanders were driven back but, being
reinforced, compelled the enemy to retreat. On nearing Lucknow,
the sepoys made a stand but were driven off with the loss of two
guns.

“Two large buildings, or rather Palaces, were taken over by
our troops; one, called the Dilkushah, is a royal hunting-seat
situated on a hill overlooking Lucknow; the other, a European
college called the Martiniere, built by a Frenchman, General
Martin, who was Commander-in-Chief of the Oudh Army many
years ago, is situated a little below the Dilkushah.

“We now all moved into a compound near the Martiniere, but
had hardly occupied it when several round shot were fired right
among us

; at the same time a determined attack was made by the
enemy with musketry which soon obliged us all, men and guns, to
evacuate the place. Our large guns were rapidly taken, under a
heavy fire, into a position where they might drive back the enemy,
and some troops were also ordered to charge

; the enemy were
repulsed and we then returned and bivouaced for the night.

We had a sad misfortune with one of our guns
;

it accidently
went off while being loaded, probably on account of not having
been properly sponged, killed Francis Cassidy, Captain of the

T—
J

. ,
. j

two other bluejackets, killed one
Highlander and severely wounded two others. The total loss of the
Army to-day has been upwards of twenty killed and wounded.”

The sepoys carried out a number of counter-attacks, but
fortunately Hope and Russell had covered the left flank well and
they were beaten off, although the rear-guard made but slow
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progress, taking twenty-four hours to go from the Alam Bagh to
the Dilkushah

; they had an immense train of carts and camels to
safeguard.

From the top of the Martini^re, where Sir Colin had his
headquarters, Kavanagh pointed out to him the positions of the
garrison and the besiegers, and the General was able to see the
route that he intended to follow.

There was a pause on the 15th while plans for the morrow
were perfected and the position at the Dilkushah consolidated—

•

the Palace was turned into a depot for sick and wounded, and for

all the stores and reserve ammunition.

The advance began at eight o’clock on the morning of the
1 6th, the Commander-in-Chief riding immediately behind the

advance guard. The Canal was crossed without opposition, but
about a mile farther on the column came under heavy fire from
three directions, the Sikanderabagh on the right, the Mess House
and Kaiserbagh ahead, and from a barracks and some huts on the

left.

For a time there was some confusion, for the road was narrow
and was full of Infantry and Artillery. While the 53rd lined a bank
on the right, Blunt brought his guns up at full gallop and went
into action against all three of the enemy’s positions, and the

rebels in front of the Sikanderabagh were driven back behind

their walls.

Hope acted with great promptitude—a company of the 53rd

drove back the enemy on the left in a great charge, and then some
of the 93rd got on to the roofs of the huts, beat them in and

jumped down on the sepoys inside, driving them away and going

on to occupy the barrack buildings. Although the worst of the

enemy fire was now silenced, the position remained critical and it

was clear to Sir Colin that no further progress could be made

until the Sikanderabagh was taken. At this moment he was himself

hit in the thigh, but luckily the bullet was spent and he suffered

no more than severe bruising.

The Sikanderabagh was a huge building, about 130 yards

square, with a thick, brick, loopholed wall twenty feet high,

flanked by bastions at the corners. The place for the breach was

selected at the south-east corner where, after firing for an hour
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and a half, some of Peel’s guns and two heavy guns of the Royal

Artillery made a small hole.

The Colonel of the 93rd, Ewart, ordered a drummer to sound
the “Advance” whereupon the whole line rose with a yell and
charged towards the wall, some of the 93rd, 4th Punjabis, and
Punjab Sappers and Miners making for the breach, while the

53rd and others of the 93rd and 4th Punjabis made for the gate-

way. Pipe-Major John McLeod and seven pipers, says the

Regimental History, struck up the Highland Charge, the “Haughs
of Cromdel.”

With crowbars and pickaxes the stormers widened the breach,

which was only three feet by three and a half, and a few of the
first men through. Captain Burroughs, Lieutenant Alexander and
eight others, made for the gateway to assist their comrades. One
of the first through the breach was a drummer whom, Lord
Roberts wrote, he found “just inside the breach lying on his back
quite dead. A pretty, innocent-looking lad, not more than fourteen
years of age”.

The main gate gave way and in streamed the rest of the
attackers, driving back the enemy into a house behind which was
a compound. The door of this the mutineers had bricked up as
they had expected an attack from the north; they could not,
therefore, get out, and now ensued a scene of carnage, for there
was no thought of surrender, and Cawnpore and many another
massacre were remembered. About two thousand rebels were shot
or bayoneted in this courtyard. “There they lay,” wrote Lord
Roberts, in a heap as high as my head, a heaving, surging mass of
dead and dying inextricably tangled.”

There were many deeds of gallantry in the fight to get into the
Sikanderabagh. One of the first through the breach was the
Commanding Officer of the 93 rd. Dr, Munro wrote of an officer
named Lumsden who was killed while trying to break his way into
one of the buildings, “as he stood in front of all, looking the
picture of a man and a soldier, and thundering with a hatchet
upon a barricaded window”. Another officer, Lieutenant D.
Campbell, had been in hospital with ulcerated feet and could not
wear boots or shoes, but he got permission to join the attack in a
doolie, getting out to fight in his slippers. In this attack alone the
93rd lost seven officers and sixty-eight rank and file, including the
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Sergeant-Major who was killed. The 4th Punjabis lost three of
their four British officers, and sixty-nine native officers and men.

It was well into the afternoon when the fighting in the Sikan-
derabagh died down and the force was able to push on against

slight opposition as far as the Shah Nujeef, a domed Mosque with
a twenty-foot high wall even stronger than that at the Sikan-
derabagh.

Barnston’s Battalion of detachments was in the lead when
they suddenly came under very heavy fire and Bamston himself

was fatally wounded, upon which his men began to pull back.

Seeing this, one of Sir Colin’s staff—for they were all well to the

front—galloped up and rallied them. More infantry were brought

up, but advance was impossible and soon an enemy gun opened
fire from across the Goomtee. Its first shot blew up one of the

Naval Brigade’s tumbrils.

The fire of the British guns was ineffective and there was no

slackening of the enemy’s musketry. Three hours had passed since

the advance had been halted, darkness was not far off. Sir Colin

rode to the head of the 93rd and called on them to follow him.

while, dragging their guns by hand, the sailors and Marines

dashed right up to the wall
;
as Campbell said in his despatch

later: “Captain Peel led up his heavy guns with extraordinary

gallantry within a few yards of the building to batter the massive

stone wall. The withering fire of the Highlanders effectually

covered the Naval Brigade from great loss, but it was an action

almost unexampled in war. Captain Peel behaved very much as if

he had been laying the Shannon alongside an enemy Frigate.”

The dust and smoke were so great that it was almost impossible

to see what effect the guns were having, but there was a tree

nearby and Peel called for volunteers to climb it, both to observe

the fire and to shoot the defenders within. Three men at once

answered the call, Lieutenant N. Salmon and Leading Seaman

John Harrison of the Shannon, and a Lieutenant Southwell. The

last-named was at once killed and the others wounded, but they

achieved their object, reported what was going on and put out of

action a number of the enemy. For their action, the two survivors

received the Victoria Cross.

Sir Colin then ordered the 93rd to fall into close column and

said: “Soldiers, I had no intention of employing you again to-



LUCKNOW—RELIEF AND EVACUATION 77

day, but the Shah Nujeef must be taken this evening. The Artillery

cannot drive the enemy out so you must and I will lead you
myself.” The 93rd gave him a loud cheer and then formed up
into open column of sub-divisions, under fire and losing men all

the time.

Peel, says the 93rd
’3 History, “manning all his guns, worked

his pieces with redoubled energy and under cover of the armed
storm the 93**^ rolled on in one vast wave . . . Sir Colin rode with
his sword drawn at their head , . . Hope, too, with his towering
form and gentle smile was there, leading, as ever was his wont, the
men by whom he was loved so well.”

But it was in vain, the wall could not be breached and there
were no scaling ladders. Both the Commander-in-Chief’s A.D.C’s
were wounded, Hope’s horse killed under him, men and horses
fell. Peel was ordered to withdraw his guns under the fire of his
rockets and Hope to pull back as soon as he could collect his
wounded. But fortunately it occurred to Brigadier Hope and to
Captain Allgood, who had carried Sir Colin’s order, to have a
look to see if there might not be some other opening. With a
sergeant of the 93rd they discovered a narrow gap through which
they could see the rebels, terrified by the rockets, abandoning the
building. With more Highlanders, they entered and threw open
the only gate.

Two others of the Shannon won the Victoria Cross on this
famous day, Lieutenant T. J. Young and William Hall, Captain
0 the Foretop, a coloured man. They were in charge of a gun
that was run right up to the wall of the Shah Nujeef where hand-
grenades were hurled at them. Afterwards, Hall said: “After firing
each round we ran our gun forward, until at last my gun’s crew
were actually in danger of being hit by splinters of brick and stone
mortar from the walls we were bombarding. Our Lieutenant, Mr.
1 homas Young, moved about with a quiet smile and a word of
encouragement, and when at last the gunner next to me fell dead,
Mr. Young at once took his place.”

wrote : “he was always a man remark-
able for his steady good conduct and his athletic frame

; at a foot-
race in camp he had distanced by far all competitors, and I havenever seen his superior either as swimmer or diver”.

For his gallantry on this day Peel was made K.C.B.
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Midshipman Martin Daniel was killed during the action by a

round shot which struck him in the head. In writing to his father,

Peel said: “It was in front of the Shah Nujeef, and in command of

an 8-inch howitzer, that your noble son was killed. I had just

asked your son if his gun was ready ; he replied, ‘all ready, Sir’,

when I said ‘fire the howitzer’, and he was answering ‘Aye, Aye’

when a round shot in less than a minute deprived him of life. We
buried him where he fell, our Chaplain reading the service, and in

laying him in his resting-place we felt. Captain, officers and men,

that we had lost one of the best and noblest of the Shannons

^

The Chaplain was with the Field Ambulance during the

afternoon when Salmon was brought in, wounded in the thigh by

a musket ball. After the fighting began the Field Ambulance

moved up from the Dilkushah where the baggage, stores, sick and

wounded had been left under a guard of the 8th Foot, some guns

and Hodson’s Horse.

“When it arrived at the scene of action,’’ wrote Mr. Bowman,

“it took up its position under the walls of the Sikanderabagh,

inside of which fighting was still going on. This was the safest

place that could be selected, but the shot, shell and musket balls

were cutting the trees about in all directions and falling among

the wounded who were being brought in rapidly. In a few hours

the place was crowded with doolies full of wounded who were

afterwards removed to beds placed along the wall.

“In the evening a report was spread that one of the adjacent

towers contained a magazine; this caused a panic, and the whole

of the wounded were removed into the open where they remained

for some time. Afterwards, the report was found to have been

false ; they were moved back again and there they remained

during the first awful night.

“The firing slackened considerably during the night, and our

troops advanced some distance towards the Residency, having

stormed and taken several bungalows. Twelve or thirteen of the

Naval Brigade were brought in wounded, and three or four were

killed.”

No farther advance was possible on the i6th, and the troops

lay for the night on the ground they had gained, resuming the

attack next day, when the Naval guns were employed bombarding



LUCKNOW—RELIEF AND EVACUATION 79

the Mess House which was held in strength. At three o’clock in the
afternoon that, too, was stormed and the troops pressed forward.
There was resistance at the Moti Mahal for a short time, and then
the gallant Kavanagh ran fonvard alone ahead of the troops, to
lead out Sir James Outram to meet Sir Colin Campbell, who
greeted each other under a heavy fire.

During the day the Naval Brigade lost three more men killed
and Captain Gray, R.M., Midshipman Lord Arthur Clinton and
fifteen men wounded.

Poor Mr. Bowman was still having a tough time at the Field
Ambulance. “On account of the unsafe position and the exposed
situation of the hospital, the sick were removed this morning to a
village of about 150 yards off. . . . They had not been here long
before the enemy evidently received information of the move, for
several round shot were sent into the court, the second of which
killed two camels which were lying down in the centre of the

through the roof of the building in
which Dr. Dickson and some of the staff were living. The hospital
was in a most precarious position as it was open to the rear, a large
breach having been made in the wall and no sentries having been
posted at the entry.

During the mght heavy firing was heard close by, probably
e enemy engaging our picquets. A few men coming in might
ave massacred the whole of our sick and wounded, but the night

passed without any attempt being made although a general attack
was expected, the bells ringing every half-hour and the firing
recommencing each time.

^

To-day great cheering was heard all round, which announcedme tact that communication had been opened with the Residency.

Im/n Campbell, and theomen and children are now considered out of danger.”

of the S b"'
Residency and had received a report

as !J
take Sir Colin long to make up his mind

Re^denrr"""' t.T u
" the whole

were

They came as a severe blow to the defenders. For many
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months they had held out, the admiration and praise of the whole
world was theirs; now, their bravery and endurance seemed to
have been wasted, and the small area for which they had striven so
valiantly was to be handed over to the enemy without a fight.

There was, however, no other course. Sir Colin's troops were
all too few for the tasks awaiting him and, as all soon came to

realize, a temporary abandonment of the Residency area was
imperative. The casualties in the relief force already amounted to

45 officers and 496 men.
Sir Colin decided to leave Outram with a garrison of some four

thousand men at the Alam Bagh. It was of no use to continue to

hold on to Lucknow itself unless the mutineers could have been
kept out, but by holding the Alam Bagh Outram would not only

show that the British still threatened the place, but it would
afford a useful jumping-off place when the time came to clear

Lucknow finally. Until then, the Commander-in-Chief would
deal with the Gwalior Contingent and various other bodies of the

enemy who threatened the security of the Grand Trunk Road.

Later events fully justified Sir Colin’s decision.

For the next few days the Naval guns were employed bombard-

ing the Kaiserbagh and they made three breaches. The rebels

expected an assault, but the object of the fire was to distract

attention from, and to cover the retirement of, all the persons

who were being evacuated.

The evacuation began on the 19th when the several hundred

women and children were crowded into every sort and kind of

carriage and taken as far as the Sikanderabagh, where the bodies

of the late defenders still lay, covered only by a little earth, in a

large ditch. During parts of the journey they were exposed to

fire and one lady was wounded; in some places screens were

erected, and in others trenches were dug, along which they could

walk s^ely. The road ended at the Sikanderabagh and when

darkness fell, they were put into doolies which carried them

through the night as far as the Dilkushah. They were a sad party

;

most of them were more or less broken in health and many were

widows or orphans. They were well looked after by the 9th

Lancers who were garrisoning the Dilkushah.

On the next evening a similar plan was followed with the sick
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and wounded who numbered more than a thousand, and by mid-
night on the 22nd all was clear for the rearguard to abandon the

Residency defences.

Up to the last moment everything was done to make it appear
that nothing unusual was going on, and then the troops silently

filed out. “As we pass the General’s quarters,” wrote Mr. Gubbins,
the acting Commissioner, “we see Outram seated on his horse

;
he

means to be the last man to leave the Bailey Guard Gate. Not a

shot is fired. It is bitterly cold.”

As they moved in dead silence down the narrow line of retreat

between the troops who had held it open for the past three days, so

the picquets gradually closed in behind them. Till the end, one of
the rocket carts kept up its fire and two of Peel’s guns formed part
of the rearguard.

In front of the Sikanderabagh a small reserve of Infantry and
Artillery was held in case any emergency arose, and there sat Sir
Colin Campbell, Hope Grant and some of their Staffs. There was
one sharp outburst of fire from the enemy in the Kaiserbagh, but
it was answered immediately by one of Peel’s rockets, the officer in
charge of which was very much on the alert, and the enemy
suspected nothing.

The early stages of the evacuation were marked by some lack
of organization—and who can blame the staff?—but the later
stages were masterly, and Sir Colin spoke the truth when he said,
the movement of retreat was admirable and was a perfect lesson

in such combinations”. Perhaps the best proofs of its success lie
in that for many hours the enemy had no knowledge of what had
happened, that they kept up their usual fire on the long-empty
Residency defences until well into the next day, and that there
was only one casualty, the lady who was wounded. The evacuation
of the Residency had been an arduous and exhausting experience,
but the troops had been stimulated, not only by the leadership of
Sir Colin Campbell, but by the realization that they were engaged
in t e rescue of women and children, as well as fellow-soldiers, and
that the eyes of the world were on them.

One tragedy marred this most successful operation. General
ave ock, weakened by all he had gone through and suffering

trom dysentery, died when he reached the Dilkushah, to the great
grief of the whole Army.

F
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The casualties since they had left Cawnpore on the Relief
amounted to 132 killed, of whom ten were officers, and 424
wounded, which included Sir Colin Campbell and thirty-four
other officers.

After referring to Havelock’s death, Mr. Bowman wrote, on
November 24th, “the Army started from the Dilkushah for the
Alam Bagh, leaving behind two of the Naval Brigade guns and
2,000 men to cover the retreat and follow on the succeeding day.

“A 24-pounder about a thousand yards off annoys the garrison

at the Alam Bagh very much, several shots having struck the tents

and a few natives having been killed
;
this gun goes by the name

of ‘Nancy Dawson’. The sepoy commanders pay their men for

every round shot or bullet they bring in
;
this affords very pretty

practice for our picquets, as there are constantly several men out

in the open picking up shot that fall short.”

For their actions during the past fortnight, Captain Peel, “who
has distinguished himself in a most marked manner”. Lieutenant

Vaughan, R.N., and Major Maxwell, the Bengal Artilleryman

attached to the Naval Brigade, were mentioned in despatches. In

a General Order on December loth, the Governor-General in

Council referred to Captain Peel in the following terms: “whose
exemplary coolness and energetic courage are so prominently

mentioned by the Commander-in-Chief, the most sincere thanks

of the Government are offered. To no officer are they more

eminently due”.

On November 27th the main Army began their march to

Cawnpore, leaving Outram’s Division in the Alam Bagh. On the

first day they marched seventeen miles to Bunnee, and on the

28th they reached the Ganges.

This column was a motley collection of vehicles of all types,

camels, elephants, bullocks and horses. Much of the country was

flooded and they had to keep to the road, which was a narrow one.

The length of the column was twelve miles, which meant that the

head was nearing the night’s camping place before the tail had

started.
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There was much anxiety as to what was happening at Cawn-
pore for, on the evening of the 27th, heavy gun-fire could be
heard. On the morning of the 28th, Sir Colin received, in quick
succession, three notes brought by runners

; these gave the details

of the misfortunes that had befallen Windham’s force, and
indicated the possibility of the all-important bridge of boats
falling into the hands of the rebels. Increased artilleiy' fire in the
distance sounded ominous.

Sir Colin himself galloped forward, to be greeted by the troops
in the encampment at Cawnpore with loud cheers. Peel, hearing
the fighting ahead, soon followed him.

As the Lucknow column encamped that night a great confla-
gration which they could see in the distance confirmed their fears
as to what had happened to the Cawnpore garrison, for this blaze
was the Assembly Rooms where had been stored the camp
equipment, reserve stores, spare clothing and other material of the
Regiments that had gone to Lucknow.

The second day’s march from the Alam Bagh was a gruelling
one. Dr. Munro, who was with the 93rd, described it vividly:
“from Bunnee Bridge, where they camped that night, to Cawn-
pore is thirty-four miles and they expected to do it in three days.
They were disappointed when they passed the first camping-
ground and went on till i p.m. when they were in sight of the
second. Here they had a meal, but while they were eating it they
heard a cannonade at Cawnpore, and Sir Colin and his Staff
galloped past. Then, they were even more surprised to be ordered
to fall in and continue the march. Orders arrived to hurry on.

On hearing this intelligence the men forgot they were weary,
that they had already marched twenty miles, and they braced
themselves to perform the remaining fourteen, quite believing
mat on their arrival at Cawnpore they would have to fight a battle.
The day was intensely hot; the road was ankle-deep in dust
which stirred up by the long lines of men, sick-bearers, baggage
animals, vehicles. Artillery and Cavalry, hung round the column
in a dense, suffocating cloud.

The sick and wounded, women and children, suffered
terribly, not only from heat, dust and thirst, but also from the
swarms of flies which followed them

; and those men who had also
undergone amputation, and those with broken hmbs and severe
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wounds, suffered excruciating pain from the jerking and jolting of
the doolies as the exhausted bearers staggered under their burdens.

“During the last two hours of the march many of our men fell

out, quite unable to keep in the ranks, some from exhaustion,

others from foot-soreness, and at last, when we arrived at our
destination at ten p.m. scarcely 300 out of 800 men were with the

Colours. All were present, however, by midnight.

“The sick and wounded, also, were brought in by that hour,

and I and my assistants were occupied with them till 3 o'clock

in the morning. By that hour every wound had been carefully

dressed, and every sick and wounded man fed. Many of the men
suffered much from galled and blistered feet

;
some of them were

so bad that, on trying to take off their hose, the skin of their feet

and ankles peeled off with them.

“At daybreak next morning we were under arms and not a

man was absent; even those with bleeding feet were in their

places, so anxious was every man to take his place in the coming

fight."

The Naval Brigade had started their march at eight o’clock in

the morning, but did not get into camp until two o’clock the next

morning—yet they had had only one halt of two hours.

The rebel leaders, after driving back Windham’s force into

their entrenchment on the north side of Cawnpore, had brought

all their Artillery forward in the hopes of cutting the bridge of

boats over the Ganges. The Lucknow force arrived only just in

time to prevent this. As soon as it was daylight Peel’s guns, despite

the fact that they had only reached the camping-ground a couple of

hours before, were rushed up to the river to cover the crossing of

the Highlanders and other troops. As the Infantry crossed, they

came under intense fire but, although shot were plunging into the

water on both sides of the bridge, the crossing itself was untouched.

One of the unfortunate consequences of the reverse which had

befallen Windham was that the road to Allahabad was cut, so

Campbell sent off a force, as soon as the men had breakfasted,

composed of an Infantry Brigade, most of the Cavalry and some

Artillery to the south-east of the City to clear and cover the

Grand Trunk Road.

Meanwhile, the huge convoy began to cross the Ganges at
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3 p.m. on the 29th and the passage continued without ceasing until

nine o’clock in the evening of the following day, thirty hours

altogether.

During the past operations the Naval Brigade had made a

great name for themselves, and about this time Captain Oliver

Jones wrote: “It appeared wonderful to me how sailors could be
trained to be so steady, and the manner in which they worked
their guns was the admiration of everyone, from the Commander-
in-Chief downwards. In fact, the Brigade was a credit to Captain
Peel and every man in it.

“Their big guns were drawn by thirteen pairs of oxen or by a

couple of elephants. Along well-made roads or good ground
where there are no nullahs to cross or obstacles to get over, the
bullocks are much preferred. They go on steadily at a certain rate,

about two and a half miles an hour, from twelve to sixteen miles a
day, for weeks on end without knocking up, and give little trouble.
But if a gun has to cross rivers, sands, nullahs or broken ground,
they are the stupidest beasts in the world, pull different ways, or
pull not at all, get their heads clear of their yokes, kick, butt and
give all manner of trouble which, with the cries, beating, kicking
and tail-twisting inflicted upon them by the drivers, creates a
Babel-like noise and confusion seldom to be enjoyed out of
India.

Meanwhile, the gun sinks fast and is probably sinking deeper,
till at last an elephant is brought up who goes behind it and gives
It a push in the cleverest way, and when the strain is lightened the
bullocks are induced to renew their eflFort, or a couple of hundred
men clap on the drag-ropes and pull it out by main force.

The elephants have one great fault—in their wisdom they
dislike extremely going under fire, and if they are hit become
unmanageable and bolt off anywhere, to the great discomfort and
danger of those in their way, besides the loss of the gun for the
time being, whereas bullocks will advance under the heaviest
volleys of musketry and cannon with the utmost unconcern, and
even if they are hit, take it in the most praiseworthy and philo-
sophical manner.

There are no ammunition boxes upon their limbers as on
t ose of field ordnance—the gun being considered heavy enough
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without additional weight—but an ammunition wagon, drawn by
six bullocks, is attached and follows close to each gun for

immediate service, besides dozens of them belonging to the
battery generally.

“The system so successfully introduced by William Peel of

bringing the heavy guns to the front, even up with the skirmishers,

has this risk, that, no matter how formidable and serviceable they

are, as long as the fight is an advancing or a winning one, yet,

should there be a check or the skirmishers be driven in, the guns
would probably be lost, as the limbering-up and harnessing- of

bullocks to them is a longish job, nor could they retreat as fast as

men could march quickly to the rear.”

How wise Captain Jones was in his assessment of the risks of

bold action with these heavy guns was about to be brought home
sharply to some of their gallant crews.



CHAPTER 6

The Defence of Gawnpore

WHILE the main body of the Naval Brigade was engaged
in the Relief of Lucknow, Lieutenant Hay’s detachment

. reijiained under command of General Windham at Cawnpore.
This party consisted of about fifty Seamen and Marines and two
24-pounder guns, with Mate Gar\^ey and Naval Cadets Watson
and Lascelles as officers, both the last-named being barely fifteen

years old and Garvey only nineteen.

General Windham’s task was to protect the bridge of boats
over the Ganges across which alone it was possible to maintain
communications with Sir Colin Campbell’s force. Windham held
an entrenched camp, hardly strong enough to merit the descrip-
tion of Fort that it is sometimes given, near the junction of the
Ganges Canal with the river, on the north-east side of the City
but clear of the houses themselves.

When Sir Colin set forth to relieve Lucknow, Windham had
been left with only about five hundred men, but during the en-
suing three weeks his strength mounted by another thousand. He
had obtained permission to keep any reinforcements arriving after
November 14th as he did not feel strong enough to hold off a big
attack

, nevertheless, knowing how hard pressed Sir Colin was, he
managed to send forward a number of drafts to Lucknow after
that date.

Having increased his force to about seventeen hundred
Infantry with eight guns, Windham moved most of them
forward to the junction of the Delhi and Calpee roads. He
applied to the Commander- in-Chief for leave to take offen-
sive action against the enemy, who were continually being
reinforced, in order to prevent their concentrating but, as
he received no answer after a week, he determined to attack
their mam body. With but twelve hundred men, largely
recruits and unseasoned drafts for a variety of different regi-
ments, he faced an army stated to number no less than twenty-
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five thousand men with forty guns, but he drove them back and
took four of the guns. Unfortunately, he had no Cavalry with

which to seal his success, so he had no alternative but to fall back

again on the forward camp he had established at the road junction

just south of the City.

In the fighting that followed immediately after this successful

engagement, Lieutenant Hay’s detachment was hotly engaged.

On November 25th, just after the successful evacuation of the

Lucknow garrison, Garvey had been sent out with a small party

on picquet across the river, but he was soon relieved and orders

were given for the Naval detachment to go out to the advanced

camp on the Calpee road where it was expected that an enemy

attack was about to be launched. The party reached this place

next morning and there was a report that the enemy were less than

a mile away. The troops already there were standing-to and their

impedimenta had been ordered to the rear. The action then

followed which has already been mentioned above, one Division

of the Gwalior Contingent being routed and four of their guns

taken. The Naval guns did not take part in this battle as they were

unable to keep up with the Artillery owing to their guns being

drawn by bullocks, and they were sent back to the forward camp.

Next morning Hay’s detachment again moved forward to join

the advanced troops. General Windham had been out on recon-

naissance and seems to have utterly mistaken the intentions of the

enemy, or to have been misinformed by his scouts, for he ordered

the troops to bring out their tents and stand down ;
hardly had the

order gone forth than the “Alarm” was sounded on the bugles

and all rushed to their guns or horses. Then the noon gun was

fired in the main camp and at once the enemy Artillery opened.

The British advanced and soon ran into difficulties. Two

British guns and two howitzers under Captain Greene, R-A., and

the two Naval guns were sent forward and took up positions at

the junction of the Delhi and Calpee roads in close support of

the Rifle Brigade and the 88th Foot. Here, they met the concen-

trated fire of about fourteen enemy guns at ranges between 400

and 800 yards, but fortunately the shot and shell were generally

aimed too high.

For half an hour the Naval guns fired as hard as they could,
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but then they began to run out of ammunition and the rebels

began to advance in strength. The supporting Infantry were

ordered back. As the bluejackets and Marines were frantically

endeavouring to turn and harness their cumbersome bullock teams

a shrapnel shell burst just over them
;
this was too much even

for bullocks and they stampeded, and the sailors were left with

no ammunition and no means of getting their guns away—the

gun crews numbered only about twenty-five men in all. To make
matters worse the Infantry behind them called out that there was
an enemy Cavalry charge coming. Hay fell wounded at this

moment and General Dupuis, the Commander Royal Artillery,

ordered the guns to be spiked and the crews to retire.

Young Watson wrote an account of the action a few days later.

“On we went along the road with our two guns. We went on for

about a mile and a half when we met the enemy about 400 yards

off. We immediately began the action, with our guns banging
away like bricks. Every now and then there was a cry ‘Look out,

here’s one for us’, and I could see the flash and wiz-iz-iz, and
down came a round shot slap along the road. Every now and then
they sent us a volley of grape and canister, and a man was wounded
close by me. We pounded away at them for about half an hour,
when the brutes got their guns all round us, so that as soon as

we turned our guns one way they pitched into us on the other,

and we couldn’t see any of them except the gun on the road in

front of us, as it was thickly wooded on both sides of the road, so
we were obliged to retire and leave the guns! but not before the
order came.

“As soon as we left them the sailors scattered all over the
place, some one way and some another, and we were not able to
rally them, the bullocks having run away. Well, we fell back rallying
the men, and the Infantry then went up, and we got the bullocks
back to the guns and took them back before the sepoys could get
hold of them

; but I am sorry to say the Infantry got driven back
also, and then it was a case of every man for himself—officers and
all got back as quick as they could, a tremendous fire pouring in
on every side all the while. I saw one of our poor Marines shot
dead.”

The rescue of the guns was carried out by the sailors and some
of the 88th and the Rifle Brigade who used their rifle-slings to
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take the place of the missing traces. In the face of their brave

charge, the rebels ran and the guns were re-taken before the enemy
had had time to make use of them. Hay was again wounded, hit

this time on the buckle of his sword-belt, luckily, but badly enough

to have to be carried to the rear, and the command devolved on

the youthful Garvey. Cadet Lascelles distinguished himself in this

action
;
being, no doubt, too small and lacking the strength to have

much effect in helping the men who were trying to turn the guns

and drag them away, he seized the rifle and bayonet of a wounded

man of the 88th and charged with them.

By now, the whole force was in danger of being surrounded

and annihilated, and there was no alternative but to order a general

retreat to the main encampment north of Cawnpore. The forward

camp had to be abandoned with all it contained; the camp fol-

lowers had already made themselves scarce. Mate Garvey took

command of the rearmost of the two guns during this retreat and

stayed at the entrance to the City for a time so as to hold the enemy

off. The other gun, which had an escort of the 88th, overturned

in one of the narrow streets and all the efforts of the sailors and

soldiers failed to right it. The enemy were close on their heels and

they had to abandon it. By five o’clock all the Naval party were

back in the encampment, but with only one gun. They were de-

tailed to various defensive tasks, assisting the Artillery in keeping

up a fire against the rebels who followed up closely and were soon

in possession of the whole City. At nightfall, the firing died

down.
Watson reported to his mother in his letter home we ran

back to town leaving our camp, tents and all, to the enemy, and

retreated into the Fort which is strongly fortified, so they took

all the town but we knew they could not take the Fort. Luckily,

as soon as the alarm was given, my servant got all my things away

from the Chaplain’s bungalow where I was staying and brought

them into the Fort.

“Here, you see, was my first action, a tremendous one, but a

defeat, as the enemy were far too strong for us.”

But within a week, Watson was to have his revenge, and on a

scale that must have satisfied even his ardent and youthful

nature.

As soon as he had seen the men settled down, Garvey went
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to see what he could do for his commanding officer. He then lay

down for a rest himself, but he had hardly dozed off when General
Windham sent for him and said he must get his missing gun back
and mount it in the Fort. He was to start at eleven o’clock that

night.

A native was produced who said he knew where the gun was,
and the exhausted sailors were roused from their slumbers. Just
to make sure there was no treachery, the native (who had been
promised a substantial reward) was escorted by a soldier with a

loaded rifle, but all went well and, moving as quietly as they could
through the sleeping City, they found their gun lying untouched.
In dead silence, the little part}' cleared away the stones and debris,

and when all was ready and the wheels and drag-ropes manned,
quiet heave” and up she came. They got back safely without
a shot being fired, and were rewarded by an issue of
rum.

The 2nd and 3rd Battalions of the Rifle Brigade covered them-
selves with glory in this day’s fighting. It was largely due to them
that the somewhat precipitate retreat was covered and the enemy
held off. Then, according to Fortescue, four companies of the
3rd Battalion arrived in the entrenchment in time to restore order;
one of these companies had marched in ahead of the others, had
replenished the ammunition of the 2nd Battalion and then joined
them in covering the retreat. The other companies, which had
started from Futtehpore as escort to a convoy, had received a
message urging them to hurry and had actually covered nearly
forty-nine miles in twenty-six hours. When night fell, these newly
arrived Riflemen took up outpost duty.

Had it not been for the endurance, courage and tactical skill
of the officers and men of these two Battalions, Windham’s force
would have met with disaster, and one does not care to contem-
plate what might have happened to Sir Colin Campbell’s troops
and their long train of non-combatants and sick.

Another marching feat on this occasion worthy of mention

^
that of the headquarters and five companies of the 42nd

hours^^^^'^*
covered nearly eighty miles in fifty-six

Windham’s loss amounted to over three hundred killed and
wounded, all his baggage and camp equipment, and most of his
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transport. In addition, by taking and burning the Assembly

Rooms the mutineers destroyed not only the stores referred to in

the previous chapter, but also a large amount of clothing that had

been collected for the Lucknow refugees.

On the 28th and 29th of November the Naval Brigade were

not engaged outside either of the entrenchments on the banks of

the Ganges except for taking out bullock teams to bring in two

captured guns, and for several sorties
;
in one of these, forty Sea-

men, all volunteers, ran with a gun into the City under heavy fire,

and knocked out an enemy battery which had been doing damage

to the camp.

“We were being pounded into like fun,” said Watson, but

we had plenty of guns in the Fort and answered them briskly all

day. The Artillery officer gave me charge of a gun one afternoon,

with some of our men, and we just did let fly at them. The only

thing was, we fired away almost all our ammunition!

“On the 29th Lascelles and I were looking over the parapet

when we saw a round shot kick up the dust just outside, and over

it came,yM^^ over us. Lascelles slipped and I bobbed to avoid it,

and over we went both of us together! Such a jolly lark we ha ,

and everyone laughing at us. On the 3®^^ Colin Campbe ,

from Lucknow, having heard the news of our being shut up,

arrived with a large force to our rescue, with jolly old Captain

“As soon as ever he arrived he got two guns in position and

began blazing away at them right and left, and I can assure you

it did one’s heart good to hear it. That afternoon

Lieutenant came into the Fort to see us and gave us ^

^

join the Captain. We were so glad to see him, and he was delightea

at our being in action. Lascelles and myself then joined him, ana

we moved out to this camp where the whole Army is except those

left in the Fort. 1

“We have fighting every day. The day before yesterd y

(December 1st) we had tremendous fighting in a narrow street

and all through the town. They say the Captain ‘s much P*ease

with us and I hope I shall keep in his good graces. That day tnree
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of our sailors’ legs were taken off by a round shot; since then we
have had no casualties. Every now and then they send a shell or

two and some round shot into our camp, but they have not done
us much harm.

“The firing goes on all through the night, and last night they
tried to make an attack, but were driven back by the 88th Regiment.
Our Lieutenant, who was commanding when we went out to

attack them, was wounded in three places but, thank God, I have
not yet got a touch. I always just say a little prayer to myself before
going under heavy fire, and then I never lose my pluck. It is in-

deed a great cause of thankfulness that I have got through as far

as this, and I hope that you will all thank God especially for it

and pray that I may be preserved through the rest. I suppose it

will be this kind of work, fighting day and night, for about five

days more, when more troops will come up and we shall make a
grand rush and drive them out of the place.

Tt is quite a sight to see the Captain under fire, he is so cool.
He was leaning under a gun one morning looking through a tele-

scope, when a shell came and burst quite close to us, and he never
even lifted his head, but kept looking through the glass all the
while. And when a man behind us exclaimed that the bits were
coming down like a shower of rain, he said ‘nonsense, nonsense,
it s only the dust and dirt*. I am getting quite used to the twang
of bullets now and I hardly care about them at all, but the round
shot I have a great dislike to.

Two of our Lieutenants have been promised the Victoria
Cross for gallantry at Lucknow.

The first shot I saw fired at us on the 27th made me think of
you all and what a different position I was in, but I soon got over
that.

^

“When we were at the Fort, before I joined the Captain, we
used to see the sepoys running across the road about 200 yards
off, outside. They were all in uniform and jackets and white
trousers. These Gwalior Contingents are very different from the
sepoys and are splendid artillerymen; but I hope their day will
soon come. Their making us run into the Fort has given them
extra pluck.

Most of the ladies from Lucknow are here now, and the
brutes have found out the place and fire into them tremendously,
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and into the Hospital. It was a fearful sight to see the wounded

coming in when we were in the Fort, some with legs off and others

with arms off, and some in the agonies of death. When once we

get hold of these fellows, won’t we just drive them out of it. They

are in thousands in the town, hiding and sneaking about.

“We got our gun one day at the bottom of a narrow street,

face to face with one of theirs at the top, but before they could

fire at us we began with our rifles, and every now and then let

them have it with our big gun. We made them leave their gun, and

apparently there it was alone in the middle of the street ;
but the

cunning brutes had a rope made fast to it, and dragged it away

without exposing themselves, but every now and then a bold

fellow took a look at us, but he got such an unpleasant reception

that he was obliged to retreat as quick as he could.

“On December 3rd, about ten o’clock, the enemy got a gun in

position somewhere hidden in the town, and opened fire

slap into our camp ;
the round shot came in close to our tent, and

it made it all the more disagreeable as we were not fighting them

;

if we had been out to them we should of course have expected it,

but being quietly fired at while we were lying down in our tent

was rather unpleasant as you may suppose, but we opened^fire

with one of our guns from a battery and he very soon left off. That

night we had all to turn out, and so cold it was, as an attack was

again expected. The bullocks were got in the guns and everything

ready, and then we turned in again and slept in our clothes, but

I suppose the enemy had seen us getting ready and thought better

of it as nothing happened.
1, -th

“On the 4th there was very little fighting ... on the 5

in the afternoon, the enemy made a tremendous attack. I wen

with the Captain to the other side of the river, with two of our

large guns, and pitched into^ them right and left, and the attack

was repulsed again all right.” -

ApLt from the actions mentioned by Cadet Watson, on y

other enemy activity of note was an attempt on
^

.

were discovered in time and the attempt failed Lascelles a

Watson were described by Captain Oliver Jones as ^.D.C^

fine little Mids, about fifteen years old, who used to
.

like his shadow under whatever fire he went, and seemed p 7
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indifferent to the whizzing of bullets or the plunging of cannon-
balls*\

Three days were spent in organizing the convoy of sick,

wounded and non-combatants for their journey down to Alla-

habad and Calcutta, and soon after dark on December 3rd they
started. By the 6th the Commander-in-Chief reckoned that they
were far enough away for him to take the offensive. More rein-

forcements had recently arrived—the rest of the 42nd Highlanders,
another battery of Artillery and drafts for various regiments
and the force now available to Sir Colin numbered about 600

Cavalry, five thousand Infantry and thirt}^-five guns.
The Cavalry were under Brigadier Little, the Artillery under

Major-General Dupuis and the Engineers under Colonel Harness,
while the Infantry were formed into four Brigades under Briga-
diers Greathed, Inglis, Hope and Walpole. General Windham
was left with a small garrison to hold the encampment.

The enemy numbered over 25,000 and had fifty or more guns

;

they were based on two separate areas, the Gwalior Contingent
on Calpee and the followers of the Nana Sahib on Bithoor. The
former held the right of the hostile position, the latter the left,
and both covered their own lines of retreat. The approaches to
the centre and left of the enemy’s positions lay through the City
and over rough ground dotted with ruined houses, but on the
other flank the ground was fairly open.

Sir Colin s plan was to make a feint attack against the enemy’s
left, and to launch his main attack against the right. Accordingly,
at mne o’clock on the morning of December 6th, a heavy bombard-
ment was opened and Greathed’s Brigade, with Walpole’s in
^pport, made as though to attack the enemy’s centre and left.
Mate Gaiwey commanded a small party with two guns under

in am s command, and he described the artillery cannonade

—

we took our time from the right, and such a crash of artillery you
trees disappeared, and the air rang again

W1 h the whistling of shot, fizzing of shells, etc. It was noble fun.n a little more than an hour I fired seventy-five rounds from each
ot the guns in my battery”.
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On the British left, Hope’s Brigade was drawn up on the north

side of the Grand Trunk Road and Inglis’ on the south. Farther

to their left were the Cavalry and the Horse Artillery, with orders

to cross the Canal a couple of miles to their left and to be prepared

to fall upon the enemy as they withdrew down the Calpee road.

Behind the Infantry Brigades were two Field Batteries, and two

Heavy Batteries, these last being under the command of Peel and

Major Longden.

The instructions given to Walpole were that as soon as tne

main attack began he was to advance through that part of the

City known as the Generalganj and prevent the enemy from

reinforcing their right wing.

The advance of the Infantry under Hope and Inglis must have

been a stirring sight. Lord Roberts, in his “Forty-One Years m

India”, gave an eye-witness account
—

“it was a sight to be re-

membered, that advance, as we watched it from our position on

horse-back, grouped round the Commander-in-Chief. Before us

stretched a fine, open, grassy plain ;
to the right the dark green

of the Rifle Brigade Battalions revealed where Walpole s brigade

was crossing the Canal. Nearer to us, the 53rd Foot and the 42nd

and q3rd Highlanders in their bonnets and kilts marched on as o

parade, although the enemy’s guns played upon them, and eve^

now and then a round shot plunged through their ranks or ri

chetted over their heads; on they went without apparently being

the least disconcerted, and without the slightest confusion .

The British Artillery all came into action at once. Pee s pns

being directed on to some brick-kilns which were strongly helA

From here, the sepoy musketeers poured a w.thermg «« «" «

the bridge by which the attackers sought to cross. Every atte p

affomfrd Lvement was met by a storm of shot, shell and

Ihich billowed across the plain it was hard f”

m^rng so little progress. To those in front, .. seemed Uia. m

creased Artillery support was their oidy hoP|='
. ^

Suddenly, however, the men of the 53rd and the 4 J
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Infantry, lying down near the bridge and extended short of the

bank of the Canal, heard a rumble of wheels behind them, and

there they saw Captain Peel, followed by a 24-pounder gun, hand-

drawn and double-crewed, some forty Seamen, running hard,

followed by a limber. “Action Front,” shouted Peel, and the long

lines of sailors swung round on the very bridge itself. Firing,

sponging, loading, firing, they overwhelmed the enemy musketeers

and gunners. Behind them tore Captain Gray and his Marines

and, inspired by this dramatic intervention, the Infantry rose with

a cheer, charged over the bridge or through the Canal and drove

with their bayonets right into the rebels’ position
;
their guns were

taken and their men fled.

A Light Field Battery of the Royal Artillery passed through

the ranks of the leading Infantry at a gallop, unlimbered and

opened fire, and behind them came all the guns of the Shannons^

dragged by their enthusiastic bluejacket crews “at the double” as

hard as they could pelt.

The fleeing sepoys were confined at first to the Calpee road,

as their alternative line of retreat, the Futtehghur road, was

covered by a two-gun battery under Midshipman Lord Walter

Kerr. By one o’clock in the afternoon the camp of the Gwalior

Contingent was in British hands, and the fifteen-mile pursuit then

started, for ten miles of which the Naval Brigade ran, still pulling

their guns.

The young Naval Cadets, Watson and Lascelles, were in the

thick of it all with their Captain, and one wonders how their young
legs could have carried them for so long and so far. Writing to

“My Dear Mama” on December nth, Watson said:

''Now For It! !

!

December 6th.

“Early that morning we had just woke up in our tent when
an order came to strike tents immediately. Up we all got, put our
things in the hackery and everything ready. The men fell in and
everything done. The Captain called Lascelles and me up privately

and said we were going to make the grand attack, and we were
not to run and blow and go head over heels and get out of
breath.

“Well, about nine o’clock we moved off with three 24-
pounders, one 8-inch howitzer and two rockets, leaving two guns

G
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in camp and two at a battery. We halted when we had gone some

way and waited for the troops.

“There were the 93rd Highlanders, 42nd ditto, 53rd and 23rd;

they were the principal regiments. When everything was ready,

we moved on, first with the guns away to the left. We soon got

in sight of the enemy. There they all were, shoals upon shoals of

them, most of them half hidden among the jungles. We moved

on. Captain Peel riding ahead to show the way for some time in

sight of the enemy, without their firing a single shot, which I

wondered at very much. We got our guns in the position laid down

and opened fire. There we were, quite by ourselves in a large plain

with only the 53 rd Regiment for our support, the whole Army

drawn up about a quarter of a mile behind us in one long line.

“We then opened fire, giving them the first shot, and they

soon answered us. Captain Peel went galloping about all over the

place, so I could but run after him like a groom! He told me to

stick by the gun our First Lieutenant was commanding and to

stay with him for the present. We blazed away for some time as

hard as we could, they giving us shot for shot and bursting their

shells beautifully.

“But this did not last long. Our Marines and the S3rd charged

and at the same time we gave them two rockets slap into the middle

of them, and then with three good cheers we advanced our guns

and they actually ran III Didn’t we just yell and shout!

“On we went up a road where they had two guns in position

and they gave us a tremendous fire, and a good many stood their

ground and gave us volley after volley of musketry. I expected to

see some of our men drop every minute—the shot and shell came

within an ace of us. I saw a Sikh knocked over close to us by a bit

of shell but not one touched us. On we went, the brutes saw us

still advancing and off they took their guns. On came our Infantry

and we fairly set them running.
. , , •

“Captain Peel now dismounted and I went with him, and

came over a bridge on the road which went through a field

crowded with sepoys. I can’t tell you how jolly it was seeing

brutes run. I could hardly believe my eyes. I felt perfectly ma ,

and our men got on top of the guns, waving their hats and cheenng

and yelling like fun. It was most awfully exciting.

“We pursued them to their camp, found it all deserted.
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horses, ponies, baggage, bedding, swords, muskets, everything

lying about, hackeries loaded with all manner of treasure, all

left,

“On we went still, right through the camp and after them

across the fields and roads at a tremendous pace. I got fairly out

of breath, and the only way I could keep up when I was on a

message from the Captain and out of hearing, was to say to myself

‘Hoicks over, Hoicks over, Fox Ahead!* and I used to go along at

double the pace.

“We chased them for about ten miles along the road when we

got ordered to halt. We took seventeen guns, loads upon loads of

ammunition, all their luggage, treasure and ever>'thing—there’s

for you! I could have got anything almost if I had chosen to pick

it up. Money was lying about the road, clothing of all kinds and

almost any imaginable thing you could think of. The panic was

taken up by those who were in the town and they all hooked up

as fast as they could go, so we got the place quite clean of them.

“We returned quite late that night and bivouaced close to

the place where the enemy had had their camp. The First

Lieutenant, Lascelles and I slept under a captured gun as com-

fortably as possible. Captain Peel was so delighted. He says the

battle is the death-stroke to the rebellion.

“The next day a pursuing column was sent up the country

consisting of Cavalry and Horse Artillery. They found the enemy,

at a place called Bithoor, some way up the river, where they were

trying to cross. They didn’t try to fight this time, but left fifteen

more guns in our hands and lots more baggage. Most of them
threw down their arms and jumped into the river.

“So much for the Gwalior Contingent. I think they have been
pretty well settled. We have stayed in the camp since then. Our
tents came up the next day, and we have not heard what our next

move will be. The only thing in the way of loot I have got is a

small flag, one of their Camp Colours, and two brass plates

belonging to some of their regiments which they wear on their

caps.

“As we were chasing them up the road we passed a hackery
with a lot of bundles underneath, and some of our men happened,
I suppose, to give them a kick, but anyhow up jumped a sepoy.
One of our men drew his cutlass and soon settled him. I have no
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doubt he thought himself very cunning and clever to hide under

there.

“So, you see, from November 27th to December 6th, I hardly

passed a day without being under fire and yet, thank God, I have

not been touched once.”

To return to the earlier stages of the battle—considerable

delay occurred in the forward move of the Cavalry Brigade, so

Sir Colin decided to follow up the enemy himself with only his

own escort and Bouchier’s Battery of Artillery. “What a chase we

had,” wrote Lord Roberts. “We went at a gallop, only pulling up

occasionally for the battery to come into action to clear our flanks

or front.” After overtaking much baggage and small parties of the

enemy, they soon came up with larger formations and General

Hope Grant, who was now in command of the small force as

Sir Colin had been outpaced in the gallop, decided to call a halt.

Soon, however the Cavalry arrived, and so did the Commander-

in-Chief, and off they set again, and they did not draw rein until

they reached the banks of the Pandee Nuddee, nearly fifteen miles

from Cavmpore.

In this great victory, the British casualties were only two

officers and eleven men killed, nine officers and seventy-six men

wounded. Lord Walter Kerr and four men of the Naval Brigade

were wounded.
. • . u

Two days afterwards, Mr. Garvey and his party rejoined the

main body under Peel, who carried out a formal inspection and

congratulated them on all they had done while detached.

In the despatches after the action the Naval Brigade was

warmly commended. Sir Colin Campbell said:

“I must here draw attention to the manner in which the heavy

24-pounder guns were impelled and managed by Captain Peel

and his gallant sailors. Through the extraordinary energy and

good will with which the latter have worked, their guns have been

constantly in advance throughout our late operations from the

Relief of Lucknow until now, as if they were light field pieces,

and the service rendered by them in clearing our front has been

“On this occasion there was the sight beheld of 24-pounder

guns advancing with the first line of skirmishers.
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“As is always the case in the three Services, Naval Brigade,

Royal Artillery and Bengal Artillery, the Batteries and Troops

were manoeuvred with remarkable dexterity. Captain Peel has

brought to my favourable notice Lieutenant Vaughan, R.N., and

I should much wish that this recommendation may be known at

the Admiralty.”

More praise came from Lord Canmng: “On this, as on every

occasion in which danger was to be faced and difficulty overcome,

Captain Peel, R.N., commanding the Naval Brigade, was fore-

most in intrepidity and resource. Lieutenant Vaughan and the

other officers and men of H.M.S. Shannon are worthy of their

brave commander, and it is a pleasure to the Governor-General

in Council to declare his warm admiration of their conduct.

The opinion of the enemy was not quite the same. One Indian

paper said that the rebels looked on the sailors with great alarm

;

they called them “Peel’s Jacks” and held that they were cannibals

who ate as much of their victims as they felt disposed at a first

sitting and then salted down what was left. Others said they went

on all-fours, were four feet high and measured five feet “from

snout to tail”. They were supposed (rightly) to be terrible in

battle, they carried 9-pounders about quite easily and the sepoys

were advised to steer clear of such monsters.

Of the Highlanders the natives thought they were the ghosts

of murdered women, “but the sailors astonish them most”, wrote

Lord Roberts. “Four feet high, four feet broad, long hair and

dragging big guns! They can’t make them out.”



CHAPTER 7

The Capture of Futtehghur

For the next ten days things were pretty quiet, and we must

turn our attention to the detachment of the Naval Brigade

under Lieutenant Wilson which had been holding the Fort at

Allahabad since the departure of their comrades on October 27th.

On December 6th, the day of the Defeat of the Gwalior

Contingent, Wilson received a telegram at 8.30 in the forenoon

ordering him forward with Mate Verney, the Band and eighty

men, and they left within a few hours.

Edmund’s father seems to have made some comment in a

letter about the boy being left for so long at Allahabad, for the

latter wrote: “I do not think my being left at Allahabad was in

consequence of anything I said or did indiscreet, but merely in my

turn; it was a great compliment being telegraphed for. Since

Captain Peel started (forward) one thought has been uppermost

in each mind, namely the desire to follow him. When we left

yesterday the scene among our men ordered to remain was most

extraordinary, old Petty Officers and young Seamen giving way

to floods of tears at not being ordered to the front.”

Besides the Naval detachment, the party included Captain

Jones and drafts of the 53rd and other units. They began tlwir

journey by train but the low power of the engines was such that

they could not cover more than forty-five miles in twenty-four

hours, when they reached Chimi, at that time the rail-head.

They then set off, soon after noon, marching by bullock-tr^n.

“We have just met Lieutenants Hay and Salmon going to Allaha-

bad wounded, with the women and children and wounded from

Lucknow. Lieutenant Salmon is shot in the thigh and Lieutenan

Hay has received an internal wound caused by a spent bulle

striking his sword-belt ;
they have both been recoi^ended for the

Victoria Cross. I hear that at Cawnpore shot and shell are flying

into the tents.”
_

Despite the financial difficulties mentioned m earlier letters,

it seems that a horse had now become a “necessary ,
for my

102
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horse (pony in fact, horse by courtesy) has been sent to Cawnpore

by the groom and will arrive on Friday”, but, to allay Sir

Harry’s anxiety and to avoid recriminations, *‘I expect to sell it

for more than I gave for it. A description of the horse and the

details of my purchasing it and reasons for doing so, are not worth

the little time I can now afford.”

Stowaways seem to exist on land as they do at sea. “Decem-

ber 9th—four of our men who were ordered to remain behind

have smuggled themselves into our party. Yesterday we caught

a sepoy with a large quantity of spoil amongst which was a pair

of cymbals which the Chief Magistrate at the place (Futtehpore)

kindly gave us; they will be a great addition to our Band.

“My chair-bed is invaluable. I have only to set it down in a

cool place when we halt and go to sleep at once. My health is

excellent. I left Allahabad when I was very weak from fever and

having held up all the way am now very glad of a day or two’s rest

near a doctor.”

Futtehpore was seventy miles from Allahabad and fifty from

Cawnpore where they arrived on December 12th at midday.

“On the road I purchased a bottle of brandy for one pound,

thinking myself most fortunate in being able to do so
;
not half an

hour afterwards Captain Oliver Jones rode up and presented me
with another bottle. I do not remember to have ever received a

more valuable present or one for which I felt more gratitude.

“Although I know the opinion is not generally entertained, I

give the result of my own short experience when I say that I find

the natives of India most tractable, and the better classes, servants,

etc., grateful and honest. The English residents generally appear

to me very prejudiced against the natives, and show this in their

behaviour. For my own part I must say that I receive many marks
of attachment from my servants in return for the trifling acts of

kindness which I endeavour to do them. Contrary to the advice

which was given me, I have treated my kitmagar kindly and have
reposed confidence in him

;
I try to gain his good will and he has

amply repaid me by following me up here when he had a very bad
foot. He said that I was a good master and he knew I depended
on his coming up and would not disappoint me. ... I think that
a cause of the Mutiny may be that in every British mind contempt
for the natives is deeply rooted. When a kindness is done to a
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native by an Englishman, it is often accompanied by a con-
temptuous thought which appears only too clearly in the counten-
ance. The terms in which I have heard even clergymen and others,

who would desire to do good to the Hindoos, speak of them,
convinces me that this is the case.”

The march to Cawnpore seems to have been quite a pleasant

experience. “Campaigning in India is little worse than a picnic.

Tents are provided for the officers, lined with coloured chintz and
carpeted, and blinds for the doors to keep the sun out. We march
twelve miles a day, and when we arrive at the end of the day’s

march we find that the servants” (who have travelled by cart)

“have pitched the tents and prepared the meals
;
the servants have

put clean things out, and the beasty is ready with a skin of water

to pour over you, and the dobie is ready to wash the things you

take off.”

Large-scale operations were not possible until the return of

the transport animals and vehicles that had taken the Lucknow
survivors to Allahabad, and it was not until December 23rd that

the Army was able to begin the advance to Futtehghur, the cap-

ture of which was essential for opening up conununications

between Bengal and the Punjab.

In the meantime on December 15th Vaughan and one of the

Midshipmen, Kerr, were sent off with a party of bluejackets to

try to pump the water out of a well at the Nana Sahib’s Palace at

Bithoor
;
it was said that treasure was hidden in it, but they came

back empty-handed next day, having failed to stem the flow of

water.

“We have two pieces of news this morning; one is that all the

rest of the Naval Brigade are coming up from Allahabad; the

other, that a large force of rebels with fifteen guns refused to be-

lieve that Delhi had fallen and advanced towards it. The British

officer in command came out to meet them, utterly routed them

and captured the fifteen guns.

“The Chaplain here, the Rev. T. Moore, who came up with

us in the Benares to Allahabad is the most hard-working man

possible
;
hospitable and generous almost to excess, he spends a

great portion of his time, often twelve hours of the twenty-four,

among the sick in the hospitals. He is at present laid up from over-
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work but I trust will be about in a day or two. He has hired a

large house which, with the exception of one room, he has turned

into a private hospital for wounded officers. Under fire he has

proved himself among the coolest and bravest; he is a man of

about five-and-thirty although he looks ten years younger.

“I am very unhappy at the loss of my beautiful spring ink-

stand, like yours, with my initials on it. It was all I had to depend
on for the march, and I lent it to the Sergeant-Major when he was
in great need and he lost it.”

On December 22nd Lieutenant Wratislaw arrived at Cawn-
pore from Calcutta with another detachment from the ship. Now,
at last, the Shannon's Brigade was assembled complete in the field.

The next day Edmund wrote *‘a day or two ago I visited the

‘Yellow Bungalow’, the house in which the barbarous massacres

were committed. It is built in the form of a court
;
in the centre

stands a tree and all round is a verandah. I saw one of the rooms
with its floors and walls covered with blood, although attempts
had been made to whitewash the stains. . . . Near the house is the
well into which the murdered bodies were thrown, and which has
since been filled up”.

The general opinion of those who saw the defences was one
of admiration that Wheeler could have held out so long—all the
buildings were badly battered and the trenches were so shallow
and slight that a man could have jumped over them with ease

;

mere scratches in the earth” Jones described them.
On Christmas Eve the Naval Brigade marched out from

Cawnpore, leaving behind a small party of seventy-eight men
under two Midshipmen, Kerr and Clinton, The Brigade covered
thirteen miles that day, halting at noon. “We chummed together
for our Christmas Dinners in parties of five or six, each bringing
what he could to the common stock, and we spent as merry a day
as possible under the circumstances,

‘'Captain Peel has presented to the Commander-in-Chief, in
the name of the Naval Brigade, as a Christmas present, a small
brass cohorn captured at Lucknow. It is mounted on a little

carriage, with a suitable inscription, made by our engineers assisted
by the carpenters and stokers. Our engineers, Mr. Bone and
Mr. Henri, have been of the greatest possible service, sighting our
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guns as accurately as rifles and most zealously giving their whole

energies to promoting the efficiency of our battery.”

These 24-pounders had been supplied by the Bengal Artillery

who apparently considered such refinements as sights to be un-

necessary. However, after the Shannon's engineers got hold of

them, Captain Peel was able to say, “It should not be said of these

guns that one can shoot with them as well as with a rifle, but rather

that one can shoot with a rifle as well as with them.”

On Christmas Day there was a parade service and then the

march continued for another three days, the troops covering about

thirteen miles a day through flat country, well cultivated and with

many woods.

On the 28th General Windham took a small force which

included Lieutenant Young, Midshipman E. Daniel and one

8-inch howitzer with a double crew to destroy the Palace of the

rebel Rajah of Thuttia and the Fort at Detea. They were away

four days.

On the next day, the main body had a couple of days’ rest as

a bridge ahead of them was reported to be broken. “After the

day’s march, as soon as we arrive at our halting place, we pile

arms and sit down on the grass to wait for the elephants with the

tents ; they generally come in about twenty minutes, and when we

have got our tents pitched we go to sleep on the ground inside

until the carts arrive with the baggage which is sometimes as long

as two or three hours. Then we have some breakfast cooked, per-

form our respective toilettes, unpack a few things and spend the

rest of the day in walking or riding, reading or writing. We go to

bed about 8 p.m. and the next morning rise about five, pack up

our things, have a cup of coffee and are off again before it is light.

I have this morning bought a goat for three rupees ;
she will yield

plenty of milk as I shall feed her in the fields of young corn which

abound. ... I am learning to milk a goat but cannot quite manage

it yet. I consider myself, however, second only to Soyer^ in the

making of omelettes. We get plenty of grapes which come in

caravans from Cabul, packed with cotton in little round woo en

boxes, and very delicious they are too, on a dry, hot, dusty march.

“This afternoon I rode out with Captain Peel, Captain Jones,

1 The famous chef who had gone to the Crimea to advise on cooking m the

Field. Inventor of the Soyer Stove.
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Lieutenant Lind and Messrs. Garvey, Watson and Lascelles. I

cannot succeed in getting a comfortable saddle, and English

saddles are very scarce.”

At Meerunka Serai, the force was joined by Brigadier Hope
and his Brigade of the 42nd Highlanders, 53rd Foot and the

93rd Highlanders. They had been operating near Bithoor. On the

next day, December 31st, they moved on another fourteen miles.

Writing that evening, Edmund described the scene of an Army
on the march.

“An Indian Army on the line of march is a sight affording

much interest and amusement; such a menagerie of men and

beasts, footmen and cavalrymen, soldiers and sailors, camels and

elephants, white men and black men, horses and oxen, Marines
and Artillery, Sikhs and Highlanders.

“When we first leave the encampment all is shrouded in dark-

ness and everyone naturally feels a little grumpy, but when the

first streaks of dawn appear and we have been an hour on the

road, the welcome note is heard in the distance of the bugles

sounding the ‘Halt*
;
with great rapidity it passes from regiment

to regiment and dies away in the rear. Cavalry dismount, infantry

pile arms in the middle of the road, and for a few minutes the
whole Army disperses on each side of it. The favourite refreshment
of the officers is bread, cold tongue and ‘brandy-pawnee*, which
find their way out of innocent-looking holsters, and now we all

take off overcoats and monkey jackets which were needed when
we started in the cold and damp night. The bluejackets fasten theirs

over their shoulders and the officers strap theirs to their saddles.

The brief halt is all too quickly at an end and we enjoy the
ten minutes rest when the ‘Advance* sounds again down the line

from bugler to bugler. All at once fall in, arms are un-piled and,
enlivened by our Band, we again step out. Now feet begin to ache
and boots to chafe, but the cheery music of the Bands, bugles or
drums and fifes of the regiment marching next to us, generally
the Rifles, infuses energy into the most footsore. We make three
halts in a march of thirteen or fourteen miles, of which the last
is the longest, to allow the quarter-master-general and his staff to
ride on and mark out the camp.

A day or two ago an officer of a distinguished Highland
Regiment was observed passing the Naval Brigade on a camel.
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Now, to ride a camel at all requires some experience, but to ride
one in a kilt can hardly be accounted among the pleasures of life.

The individual in question, so far from appearing to enjoy him-
self, appeared much distressed and in imminent danger of slipping

over the camel’s tail. At last, his feelings became too much for

him and, letting go his hold, he fell sprawling on the grass amid
shouts of laughter.

“As the sun rises the heat rapidly increases, and the camels
and elephants are seen making short cuts across the fields and
keeping always clear of the road. When our Bands have blown as

much wind as they can spare into their instruments, our men
strike up a song, and old windlass tunes, forecastle ditties and
many a well-known old ballad resound through the jungles or on
the fertile plains of Bengal, and serve to animate our sailors and
astonish the natives,

“The dust now becomes stifling and rises in a thick cloud for

eight or ten feet above the road
; occasionally a staff officer gallops

by, kicking up a terrible dust, or, again, a slight declivity and slope

in the road shows the long and varied line of march. Generally,

however, it is very level, with a broad, grassy glade on either side,

bounded by handsome spreading trees. Our guns and ammunition

follow in rear of the Brigade under the charge of a Lieutenant with

a strong guard. The small-arm ammunition is carried on camels

in charge of a Midshipman with a small guard. Perhaps one of

the least romantic and most important offices is that of Baggage

Master, and every officer in the Naval Brigade will long remember
the friendly care bestowed on our baggage by the Hon. Hugh
Hare, an officer of the Indian Army attached to us in that capacity.

Owing to his exertions it rarely happened that our baggage was

not among the first to reach the new camping-ground, the luxury

of which will be appreciated by many an old campaigner.”

The Naval Brigade went into action again on January 2nd.

On the previous day Brigadier Hope had taken out a small column

to cover the Sappers while they repaired the bridge over the

Kallee Nudee near Futtehghur, and included in this column was

a detachment under Lieutenant Vaughan with two 24-pounder



THE CAPTURE OF FUTTEHGHUR 109

guns and one 8-inch howitzer, Lieutenants Wratislaw and Lind,

Midshipman Garvey and double crews.

The Nawab of Ferrukabad was reported to be on the other

side of the river with a force of about 5,000 men. Only a small

British force had got across when the full strength of the enemy
became apparent; there were the skirmishers of the 53rd and two
or three supporting companies, and they were quickly reinforced

by the Naval guns under Vaughan, but the enemy^s fire was heavy
and further advance was impossible, so Sir Colin Campbell, who
was up with the forward troops on the near side of the river where
a wing of the 93rd Highlanders was in reserve ordered forward the
main body of the infantry and all the cavalry.

One particular enemy gun caused many casualties and it was
due to the skilful marksmanship of Vaughan and his crew that it

was knocked out. As soon as it was put out of action, it became
possible to pour men over the bridge, but the progress of the
cavalry was slow as there were many loose planks and the horses
had to be led.

While these troops were crossing, the interpreter of the Naval
Brigade, Captain Maxwell, was badly wounded in the leg and at
the same time both Sir Colin and General Hope Grant, the
Cavalry commander, were hit by spent bullets. When Maxwell
fell, Dr. Grant galloped forward to dress his wound under a heavy
fire and remained tending him in the open despite the enemy’s
efforts to hit him. Captain Jones wrote of this devoted medical
officer a noble fellow is Dr. Grant, always ready to succour the
wounded and sick, and I have seen him in an assault as handy with
his sword and revolver as with his less chivalric but equaUy
honourable bandages and plaster.”

Edmund Verney’s account of the action reads: “At 7.30 a.m.,
just as the suspension bridge was repaired, the sepoys opened fire
upon our men under Lieutenant Vaughan from a small gun in the
opposite village, Khudaganj, and our guns returned it, the crews,
w o were washing their garments by the river side, leaving their
soap-suds and clothes never to see them again. At eight we re-
ceived orders to strike tents in half an hour and the Naval Brigade
with their guns, the Artillery, Highlanders, Probyn’s Horse and

brid^
were ordered to proceed immediately to the
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“ii a.m. Halted at the bridge. Here we found the village on
the other side of the river occupied by the mutineers with two
guns. Our three guns, under Lieutenant Vaughan, had crossed
over the bridge and were firing from a yellow bungalow near the
northern end of it, keeping up a heavy fire on the village distant

about three hundred yards. Our guns now took up a position

farther to the left and held in check a body of the enemy’s cavalry

beyond the village behind the crest of some rising ground.
‘‘The 53rd were lying behind the yellow bungalow, keeping

up a withering fire from their skirmishers for whom the ground
afforded excellent cover from mounds and ridges of earth and
tufts of tall, coarse grass. Shortly afterwards, the Lancers and a

body of Sikh cavalry crossed the bridge and took up a position on
our left. Brigadier Greathed’s Division then crossed over and also

formed on the left of our guns.

“Lieutenant Vaughan had pointed and fired one of our guns

at the small gun of the enemy which was concealed behind the

corner of a house and annoying us much; his first shot struck the

roof of the house, his second the angle of the wall about half-way

down, and the third dismounted the gun and destroyed the

carriage. Captain Peel, who was standing by, said, ‘Thank you,

Mr. Vaughan
;
perhaps you will now be so good as to blow up the

tumbril.’ Lieutenant Vaughan fired a fourth shot which passed

near it, and a fifth which blew it up and killed several of the enemy.

‘Thank you,’ said Captain Peel in his blandest and most courteous

tones, ‘I will now go and report to Sir Colin.’

“I was only under fire for a few minutes when I took some

ammunition over the bridge to our guns, and Captain Peel then

pointed out to me the remains of the gun and tumbril. The com-

pany to which I belonged was held in reserve, but when we after-

wards marched through the village we saw the bodies of sepoys

lying near the remains of the tumbril and fearfully burned. After

a good deal of firing the village was stormed and captured by the

53 rd, the enemy making no stand. The cavalry pursued them for

some miles, capturing all their guns, eight in number, and cutting

them up dreadfully. It is said that a bugler of the 53 rd sounded

the ‘Advance’ without orders which excited Sir Colin’s dis-

pleasure.”

There was a certain amount of trouble over the assault on the
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village of Khudaganj. It was generally held in the Army that the

Highlanders were too much favoured by Sir Colin which was
probably the case, and the 53rd got hold of the idea that the
honour of assaulting the village and thereby sealing the success of
the attack was to be given to the 93^^ who were seen to be moving
forward.

Whether there was anything in Lord Roberts’ theory that as

the 53rd was the regiment of General Mansfield, the Chief of
Staff, he had seen to it that the command of the forward troops
was in the hands of a senior and dashing officer called Major Payn,
one cannot tell, but there is no doubt that the order to sound the
Advance did not come from Sir Colin who was said to have

been very angry, but was in the annoying position of not being
able to do anything about it.

The Advance was followed by the “Double”, and the 53rd
went in with great cheer. The supporting Infantry were ordered
to follow up, and the Cavalry and Horse Artillery to mount and
prepare to pursue.

The valiant Captain Oliver Jones, of course, was there with
the leading troops, as he regarded himself as a combatant officer
of the 53rd. He wrote afterwards; “The ‘Advance’ was first

sounded by a little drummer-boy of the 53rd who stuck himself
up on a mound and too-too-ed away the ‘Advance’ and the
Double with all the breath in his lungs. When asked afterwards
what he meant by sounding without orders he said, ‘Please, Sir, I
was afraid the men would lick me if I didn’t’.” In Captain Jones’
opimon, a large number of the enemy would have got away if the
53rd had not charged when they did.

The 42nd Highlanders recorded that when Sir Colin rode up
^ 0 53rd afterwards to let loose some invective for their head-

ong action, his words were drowned every time he started a
sentence by the Irishmen of whom the Regiment was largely
composed calling out “Three cheers for the Commander-in-

^ \ Colin had just been hit in the stomach by a
spent u et and winded”, it is possible he was not in his usual
good voice—anyway, he eventually turned away laughing.

s t e enemy limbered up their guns and withdrew, a rare
oppoi^mty occurred to the Cavalry, and Hope Grant wasted no
time, i he sepoys had barely half a mile start when the 9th Lancers
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broke into a trot, followed by the native squadrons of Gough,
Younghusband and Probyn. The “Charge” was sounded when
the British horse were within 300 yards of the enemy, and in a few
seconds the sepoys were being cut to pieces with sword and lance,

and seven of their guns were taken. At the end of this close fight-

ing, Hope Grant formed line and, at the head of his own Regiment,

the 9th Lancers, led the five-mile pursuit, not calling a halt until

darkness came on.

Vemey’s story goes on: “The whole Army now crossed the

bridge and proceeded about two miles to the camping-ground,

distant from Futtehghur about twelve miles. Casualties in the

Naval Brigade, one officer and two men wounded. Captain Max-
well of the Bengal Artillery was brought in wounded by a musket

ball through the thigh early in the action. We shall feel the loss

both of his professional service and of his agreeable society.

“Captain Peel met with an adventure after the capture of the

village which might have been serious. When passing through a

small street accompanied by Captain Jones, three men of the 53rd,

and one or two bluejackets, five sepoys jumped out of a ditch on

either side of the road and rushed on them. They fought with

desperation but were all killed, Captain Jones shooting the last

man with his revolver. One man of the 53rd was dangerously

wounded, but no one else on our side was hurt.”

Another of the stories going round that evening went to show

the high opinion in which the Naval Brigade was held by the

53rd. Early in the action, one of the Irishmen was heard to say

to another:

“Is Pale with us today?”

The other replied, “He is not.”

“Who is it, then?”
^

“Why, sure, it's the chap with the glass in his eye, and he s

nearly as good as the other.”

One hopes that Vaughan, who always wore an eyeglass,

appreciated the compliment paid him.

“We reached our camping-ground about 9.3® p.m. and

parked our battery in a ploughed field, but no baggage or pro-

visions had arrived except the spirits, a cask of which is earned

on an old limber and, under the charge of two quartermasters, is
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always foremost in the field or on the march. We were each glad

to drink our day’s double allowance and even Captain Peel, who
rarely drinks spirits, tossed off with gusto the abominable arrack

that is served out in lieu of rum. Nearly famished, we ate every

crumb in our haversacks and I deemed myself lucky when I dis-

covered two or three bilewallahs making chupatties, one of which
I bought for a rupee and halved with a tent-mate.

“At about midnight the elephants arrived with the tents which
were immediately pitched in total darkness, but we had not a

thing else, not even a candle, till about four when the hackeries

arrived with the baggage. Every tent was then illuminated and
roaring fires blazed in rear of the camp, and at about five, as the

first streaks of dawn hove in sight we sat down to a late dinner.”

As the result of their defeat at Khudaganj, the enemy were
forced to abandon Futtehghur. “We marched to Futtehghur
where we arrived at 4 p.m. and encamped on the parade-ground.
The enemy had abandoned the town and fort with the exception
of one native officer and thirty men, with two guns, who sur-

rendered on our arrival. The road from the Kallee Nuddee to

Futtehghur and the fields on each side of it were strewn with
dead bodies, some of old men, some of young and some even of
boys, covered with ghastly wounds, and one could trace the tracks
through the fields of the flying sepoys pursued by the relentless
Sikhs, and see the trampled ground where the short, final struggle
had taken place. Some of the wells we passed were choked with
corpses.”

For rather more than a month, now, the Naval Brigade was
to have a comparatively quiet time, varied only by a few small
local expeditions. From their point of view, the most important
consequence of the recent victory was that the large gun-carriage
factory at Futtehghur was taken intact, and Peel lost no time in
getting Sir Colin’s permission to manufacture or adapt what he
could find so as to be able to bring into the field the great 8-inch
pns which he had brought from the Shannon as far as Allahabad,
but had had to abandon there because there were no carriages
large enough to carry them.

H
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Peel had hated to have to leave his guns behind and he was
delighted to have the chance now of getting them on wheels and
showing the Army that the bluejackets and Marines could gallop
them about just as easily as they had handled the 24-pounders with
which he had already astonished theArmy and dismayed the rebels.

Many in the Army considered at this time that they ought to

push on and clear further tracts of country. The Commander-in-
Chief was much criticized for alleged inaction, wasting the good
campaigning weather, and so on, but what the critics did not then
know was that the Governor-General was firmly of the opinion
that the next task must be the capture of Lucknow. Lord Canning
wrote: “Every eye is upon Oudh as it was upon Delhi; Oudh is

not only the rallying place of the sepoys, the place to which they

all look . . . but it represents a dynasty
;
there is a King of Oudh

‘seeking his own’. . . . Even in far-off Burma news from Lucknow
is anxiously looked for.”

Although it was, possibly, unfortunate that the Army should

have to halt for a few weeks, their position at Futtehghur
threatened both Lucknow and a large area of territory to the

north and west, and the rebels were left in uncertainty as to

which direction the next operations would take.

During January, Commodore Burges Watson, the Senior

Naval Officer in East Indian waters, approached the Governor-

General, at the orders of the Commander-in-Chief in China, to

ask that the Shannon and Pearl should be sent back with as little

delay as possible. His Lordship replied that he “much regrets

that the extreme importance of the duties upon which the Naval

Brigade from the Shannon and Pearl is employed, and the very

valuable assistance which that force gives to the artillery strength

of the Army, makes it impossible for the Government of India to

dispense with the services of Captains Peel and Sotheby and their

respective Brigades. The operations on which Captain Peel will

be shortly engaged will not be less critical than those in which he

has already so greatly distinguished himself.”

“The tents now supplied to us,” wrote Edmund from Futteh-

ghur, “are square and supported by a single pole, made of coarse

canvas and lined with blue cotton. The roofs are double, the

upper one spreading out on two opposite sides into large eaves or
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wings. One of these is turned towards the south to keep off the

sun, while the other forms the house of the native servants. On
the two remaining sides are the doors which, supported on little

poles, form perches, while before the openings hang green blinds

of finely-split bamboo.

“I saw Ceely of the 42nd today and he presented me with

three pairs of socks. I shall now be able to wear shoes as well as

boots, which I did not like to do before because my socks had no

heels to them; the toes have long since vanished but that is of

little importance. I hear that socks are to be bought here at sixteen

shillings a pair, but my exchequer cannot afford that as long as

the tops of the old socks remain.

“Paper is still too precious for me to waste even this dirty

sheet” (which was still the black-edged mourning paper he had
brought out from home). “I hope we shall get Indian pay; my
pay would be nearly 3^130 a year.

“When we leave Futtehghur there are four roads open to us.

The first, and I think the most probable, is that back to Cawnpore
and thence to Lucknow; secondly, that leading across country

straight to Lucknow which we are not very likely to attempt with
our heavy guns as I suspect it is not a very good one; thirdly, the

road to Bareilly which I think we shall not take as the rebels do
not seem to intend to make a stand anywhere, and if we go on a

wild-goose chase after them in the north, we shall leave our forces

at Cawnpore and the Alam Bagh unsupported. We hear that there

are only about two thousand sepoys gone to Bareilly with a great

mob of badmashes and rabble. Our fourth road would be that to

Mynporee and Agra where it is said that some rebels are con-
gregated.”

January 6th. “Interred the remains of Thomas Gregory, R.M.,
in the station churchyard. Lieutenants Young and Wilson and
Mr. Daniel, Midshipman, an 8-inch howitzer and a 24-pounder,
with a double number of oxen, proceeded with a force under
Brigadier Adrian Hope to Mhow on the Bareilly road to procure
rum, of which there is a large store, for the use of the Army.

Our Chaplain, Mr. Bowman, is a capital shot with gun or
rifle, and sometimes brings home peacocks from the neighbouring
jungle which, when roasted, makes no contemptible addition to a
camp repast.”
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It was in an action on this expedition that Captain Jones lost

his sword
; he valued it particularly as it had been carried by his

father, an i8th Hussar, during the Retreat to Corunna in 1809.
Some hours later, it was found by Brigadier Hope’s orderly, and
returned to the owner.

January 8th. “Marched out for exercise; halted in an open
plain and exercised first, second and third companies at light

infantry drill.

“A walk through the camp in the morning is very amusing.
Everybody breakfasts about nine, and hence at half-past eight all

the world is dressing etc. In front of every tent door are one or

two gallant officers enjoying their morning’s bath, which ceremony
is performed in this wise—the devotee, attired in the lightest

possible dress, squats on his marrow bones on a small board at

his tent door, and his beasty then proceeds to torture him by first

letting the chilly water trickle slowly over him from the neck of

his pig-skin. In vain does the victim shriek out ‘geldie, geldie,

karoo’ (quicker, quicker)
;
the beasty knows his duty and will at

first only perform it in detail. Gradually, however, the stream in-

creases, and at length the very last drops are emptied in a deluge

over the now shivering wretch. His bearer then presents him with

towels, slippers and brushes, and he retires from the chill morning

air into his tent invigorated and refreshed, as he needs to be who
has the duties of a campaign to perform under an Indian sun.

“Passing to and fro among the tents are the charming young

‘doodwallahs’, every now and then repeating their musical ‘buckrie

dood’ (goat’s milk). These young ladies, with brass or silver

bangles on their ankles and bracelets on their wrists, contrasting

with their polished black skins, and dressed in white robes with

bright-coloured shawls round their heads, supply the camp with

milk, and their jetty, sparkling eyes and tall, graceful figures,

surmounted by the shining brass chatty, form no unattractive

addition to the camp scenery.

“The habits that Europeans acquire in this country are

certainly most luxurious. For instance, even when campaigning,

unless we are actually under weigh, the first thing that awakens

me in the morning is my kitmagar with a cup of delicious coffee.

I drink this half awake, and go to sleep again on my other side,

and presently have visions of a warm water lather on my face and
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the light touch of a keen razor, wielded by a skilful and unerring

hand
;
a soft handkerchief dipped in warm water seems to be gently

passed over my chin, and when I wake up about an hour after-

wards, lo! I am shaved.

“I do not suppose that Queen Victoria enjoys such luxurv as

this.”

Edmund paid several visits to Ferruckabad to see the ‘‘splendid

Palace which belongs to its Nawab. This is built upon a high rock

and commands a beautiful view in a northerly direction. I bought
from some soldiers a pair of gold-embroidered drawers, a silk

table-cover and a turban. I also took a velvet saddle from the
Nawab’s coach-house, where were two or three English barouches
and other carriages. I also inspected the Nawab’s garden where,
among other things, were two tigers in cages”.

On the 1 2th Lieutenant Young’s party returned from Mhow,
having hung 127 rebels from one tree at that place. These dread-

ful, though absolutely necessary severities are most painful to
recollect and to commemorate”.

The next day Lieutenants Hay and Wratislaw, with Mate
Verney and fifty-five men, left the camp with Brigadier Walpole’s
Brigade and marched across the Ganges on the road to Shahjehan-
pore as far as the Ramgunga river where they encamped. They
had considerable difficulty during the early stages of this march
on account of the marshy nature of the ground, and it was only
by putting all hands on each gun separately that they were able
to proceed. The 24-pounder and the 8-inch howitzer they placed
on the river bank, and they were ‘‘puzzled to know how to get
them over for, although the river was narrow, it was extremely
deep and the enemy had burned the bridge of boats.

The enemy seem to be in some force on the other side with,
I should think, three guns and about 150 cavalry. They fired at
us last night for about an hour, and, although some of their shot
pitched over our guns, no damage was done. Our Brigade consists
of 2,500 men. Sappers, Horse Artillery, 2nd and 3rd Battahons
of the Rifle Brigade, 23rd Regiment and our detachment.

Noon. About an hour ago I went down to the river with
ourteen men to try to raise a sunken boat, but when the enemy
saw us they opened fire and one shot plumped into the water about
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three yards from where we were all standing, which, not meeting
with the approval of the engineer officer in command, he sent me
and my men back again. During the night the Sappers have thrown
up a pretty little breastwork in front of our guns, with the orna-

mental railing of a neighbouring garden forming the rear. A shot has

killed three of our gun bullocks which we have accordingly eaten

—

rather an improvement on the inferior beef served out as rations.”

On the 1 5th “Lieutenant Vaughan brought up Lind and Garvey
with two 24-pounders and their crews, so our present force here

consists of six officers, n6 men, three guns and a howitzer. We
have constructed a raft of wood and casks under the direction of

Captain Peel, who has ridden over here two or three times, and

it now lies on the bank of the river ready for launching. The raft

is rather long and tortuous. There are, besides, eight boats, three

of considerable size, protected by three 9-pounder guns and a

very strong picquet. It is said that we are waiting here until Sir

Colin receives further orders from Calcutta. We have received

two elephants to draw one of our guns instead of bullocks. I enjoy

as good health now as ever I did.

“The day before yesterday a Sikh belonging to Hodson’s

Irregular Horse was severely wounded in the leg, since ampu-

tated, by a round shot when on parade. In consequence of this,

we shifted camp further back yesterday afternoon. We are just

now waiting for orders from the Commander-in-Chief and are

able to cross at any moment. We frequently receive visits from

our messmates in camp at Futtehghur, but zve are not supposed

to go outside our own picquets.

“Two bodies of Irregular Sikh Cavalry are attached to the

main Army. One is distinguished by wearing red turbans, is

commanded by Captain Hodson of the Indian Army and is known

as Hodson’s Horse. The other wears blue turbans, is commanded

by Lieutenant Probyn and is known as Probyn’s Horse. Their

dress consists of the whitey-brown ‘khaki*. Each man is armed with

a tulwar and a brace of pistols, and one or two Troops with

lances. To command a Regiment of these semi-barbarous troops

requires no small ability, tact and personal courage, as well as

knowledge of the native character, and both Probyn and Hodson

are beloved by their wild horsemen. They are generally splendidly

mounted, and each horse is the personal property of his rider.
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On January 24th the first rain fell, and Edmund was much
exercised with the care of his horse. Also, “we are much in want
of books to read, we can carry only a very few as our baggage is

limited to one camel’s load”.

A couple of mud houses were roofed over to act as

guardrooms and one day a shot “grazed along the roof of the

guardrooms, but did no damage beyond enlarging the chimney
and covering me with dust. The enemy generally fire at our reliefs

as they are marched down, but have never hit them.

“For the future our baggage is to be carried on camels instead

of in hackeries. I have just had the pleasure of paying thirty-one

rupees for my waggon which has conveyed my baggage
;
camels

will not be so expensive.

“I now have a staff of six servants. First, my head man,
Charles Wright, one of the Bandsmen, who does very little for me
and gets two rupees a month. Then comes my kitmagar, my cook,

my valet-de-chambre and nurse, by name Sularoo, who gets a

salary of ten rupees a month. Then comes my syce who looks
after my ponies, brings my meals down to battery and cleans my
shoes, and gets a salary of seven rupees a month, by name Ram-
jean. Fourthly is my beasty, who pours a pig-skin of water over
me of a morning, provides water for cooking, drinking and my
horses, a goat and a dog, at a salary of five rupees a month, by
name Rosun.

Fifthly are my two grass-cutters who look after the ponies
under the syce. The one of the highest rank who looks after the
black horse is called Mongau, and the junior one who looks after
the little white baggage pony is called Beychou. So you see, my
domestics cost me 16. o a year. A rupee is of nearly the same
value as a florin and is a most convenient coin for calculations,
being one tenth of a pound.

An officer of the 82nd of the name of Carter, a son of very
religious parents, has shot himself. He left a note saying ‘I have
no personal dislike for the Adjutant but I cannot stand the
drills’.”

Shortly before dawn on February ist, Brigadier Walpole’s
force was withdrawn from the banks of the Ramgunga, and re-
turned to their old camping-ground at Futtehghur, and at the
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same time the main body of the Army set off for Cawnpore. The
sepoys followed the Brigade up, but not so close as to risk an
engagement.

On the 4th Walpole’s force marched back over the Kallee
Nuddee “where we licked the sepoys on January 2nd. Between
this place and Futtehghur the sides of the road were ornamented
with the skeletons of sepoys whose grinning skulls were as clean
as a knife handle, having been skilfully picked by the jackals.

“We hear of reports circulating of the barbarities practised by
the sepoys upon our countrymen and countrywomen, which we
believe to be greatly exaggerated. This is a war in which the worst
passions are likely to be excited and without doubt dreadful scenes
have been enacted, but I have heard of great cruelties being per-

petrated by our own people during some of the sieges in Spain
and elsewhere, yet we claim to be the most enlightened people in

the world, and the sepoys are comparative savages.

“It seems to be a general opinion that in this case a war of

extermination must be carried on, at any rate for the present, but

I feel the greatest compassion for our enemy. It is idle to speak of

the benefits we have heaped upon them; they regard every

Christian as lower than a dog, and therefore every benefit is an

additional insult. If a European makes use of a drinking-pot, no

Hindoo will drink out of it again but will throw it away unless it

be of brass, and then he will kindle a fire in it to purify it. The
Hindoo is not by nature such an abject being, but circumstances

have made him simulate it up to the present time, and I regard

them with pity and almost admiration, though this is a sentiment

that I cannot expect to be shared by those whose dearest friends

have been their victims.”

As a result of the work done in the gun-carriage works at

Futtehghur, Peel was able to report that the Artillery of his

Brigade amounted to sixteen heavy guns, two of the Shannon's

field pieces and eight rockets. The heavy guns were;

Six 65-cwt. 8-inch guns (from the Shannon)

Two 22-cwt. 8-inch howitzers

Eight 50-cwt. 24-pounders

and there were four 24-pounder and four 12-pounder rockets, all

from the ship also.
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The field carriages for the 65-c\vt. guns were made by Mr.
Brice, Carpenter, and his Artificers, who received much assist-

ance from Captain H. L. Bruce, R.A., who was in charge of the

Arsenal. “The guns,” Peel wrote, “seem to sit better on their

carriages than the 24-pounders, and we find them as easily handled
and transported. AJl these guns, therefore, are efficient, either as

field artillery or for batteries of position.”

With the guns were carried 100 rounds per gun, and the
ammunition park that followed carried another 400 rounds a gun.
Jones described the big gims as “monsters”, and the ammunition
and baggage train of the Shannon's Naval Brigade at this time
amounted to no less than 800 bullocks. The solid shot for the
big guns weighed sixty-eight pounds, the hollow shot fifty-six

and the shell fifty-one pounds.

About the rockets. Peel wrote: “The Rocket Battery is very
formidable. The use of this weapon has been discontinued in
India, but all our rockets, with only one exception, have hitherto
gone with unerring precision.”

Finally, “the whole Brigade continues, as it has invariably
done, to behave in the most exemplary manner”.

On February loth Edmund Verney wrote: “I rode into
Cawnpore this evening in advance of Brigadier Walpole’s Brigade
to announce their vicinity. I dined with Captain Peel who showed
me a wonderful hen

; every evening she comes into his tent and
cackles until he places his portmanteau across one comer when she
retires behind it for the night, and the next morning lays an
egg.”

On the morning of the nth Walpole’s Brigade marched in and
rejoined the main Army “which, tomorrow morning, starts for
Lucknow, towards which place Mr. Church, with two guns, under
the command of Lieutenant Wilson, have gone with an advance
Brigade this evening”.



CHAPTER 8

The Capture ofLucknow

WHILE the events narrated in the last two chapters were
taking place Sir James Outram had, since November, held

the Alam Bagh and a number of entrenched camps south of it

which were protected by marshy ground. His communications
with Cawnpore were usually open and he was able to receive

drafts, but these did no more than make up for the men he was
losing until, in February, he had been sent some cavalry.

Outram’s force numbered slightly over four thousand men,
about half of whom held the Alam Bagh itself, and he had twenty-

seven guns. The principal strength lay in the six Infantry Regi-

ments who averaged about 400 men each, the 5th Fusiliers, the

75th and 84th Foot, the 78th Highlanders, the 90th Light In-

fantry and the ist Madras Fusiliers. The garrison had to with-

stand six main attacks, one of which, on January 12th, was made
by 30,000 men. All these attacks were beaten off; indeed,

in the fifth assault, Outram was able to deploy his cavalry on the

enemy’s flank, and in the last assault he was even able to attack his

enemy in the rear.

This gallant three-months’ defence not only kept a very large

number of mutineers pinned to Lucknow, but it also kept open

the road for the ultimate re-capture of the City upon which the

Governor-General set so great a store.

Forrest, in his “History of the Indian Mutiny”, has recorded

that full justice was not done to Outram’s defence of the Alam

Bagh, “which must be viewed as a fine example of courage and

good conduct, and will always stand out as a glorious episode in

the annals of the Indian Mutiny”.

The strength of the rebel forces in and around Lucknow was

now estimated to number about 120,000 men, horse, foot, and

artillery, most of them men of former regular regiments.

Against them Sir Colin Campbell was able to muster only

18,277 ranks—Cavalry 3,169, Artillery (including the
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Shannon's Naval Brigade) 1,745, Engineers 865, and Infantry

12,498. In addition, some distance away, there was a Division, the

4th, under Major-General Franks, consisting only of one Brigade

of three Battalions and a strong contingent from Nepal.

Major-General Archdale Wilson, of Delhi fame, was in com-
mand of the Artillery, Colonel Robert Napier of the Engineers and

Major-General Hope Grant of the Cavalr)^ The Artillery num-
bered 167 guns, the Cavalry were organized in two Brigades and
the Infantry in three Divisions, whose commanders were Outram,
Lugard and Walpole. General Franks had been operating in the

area round Benares with his three British Regiments and several

invaluable battalions of Gurkhas. He was to advance on Lucknow
from the north-east.

Those regiments that had come out from home during the

winter were still wearing their scarlet or blue tunics, and the High-
landers their feather bonnets, although from contemporary
pictures it seems that some Highlanders sometimes wore caps
with white covers and sunshades down the back.

It should be remembered that this Army, the largest British

Army that had taken the field since Waterloo, was cursed by the

Mogul system of transport and supply, and cluttered up with a

vast train of native civil contractors, shopkeepers, artisans,

drivers and many other tradesmen, and even their families, too.

As the figures given earlier for the Naval Brigade's train show, the
number of bullocks and other beasts of draught or burden must
have numbered many thousands.

On February 12th Peel led out his Brigade, less Lieutenant
Wilson s detachment which had gone ahead the day before, and
they marched in company with the 53rd Regiment as far as Unao,
where the 93rd Highlanders joined them next day. Edmund
Verney recorded that when the Battalion of Highlanders passed
the parked Naval guns where Peel and some of his officers were
standing, the Highlanders marched to attention and gave “eyes
right", and their Band played “Auld Lang Syne".

Dr. Munro describes another occasion when the 93 rd came
into a camp where the Naval Brigade were already settled: “The
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men of Peel’s Naval Brigade came out to meet us. They lined both
sides of the road and their fiddlers, I forget how many, placing
themselves at the head of the Regiment, played us to our camping-
ground, the bluejackets saluting us with cheers and with many
singular pithy nautical phrases expressive, I believe, of esteem and
used by sailors as terms of endearment, but which I think I had
better not repeat here.

“It was a most amusing scene. The strange musicians moved
along with a rolling gait, raising their feet high and stamping on
the ground, while they fiddled away with an energy meant, no
doubt, to show their desire to make their reception of the 93rd as

demonstrative as possible. Our men accepted the compliment thus
paid them by their sailor comrades, but found it impossible

to restrain their laughter at the novel sight of a Regiment
of Highlanders marching with a Band of Fiddlers at its

head.”

There was now a halt for some days, and the Naval Brigade

enlivened the proceedings by holding a race meeting. “I rode my
pony in the steeplechase, but when going over the course for the

fifth and last time with both stirrup leathers broken, neck and

neck with the leading horse, my pony fell and we rolled over and

over in the dust together. I was stunned but not hurt, but my
pony sprained his shoulder rather severely. Much amusement was

caused by two of our bluejackets racing on water buffaloes, urged

on by half a dozen men before and behind.

evening we
battery about near the camp. Sometimes we form square to receive

cavalry with guns on three faces and limbers in the rear and at

other times we change the front of our battery with great rapidity

as in Light Infantry drill. The Commander-in-Chief witnessed

our parade this evening and expressed his approbation of the way

in which our men worked the guns. With drag-ropes and eighteen

or twenty men to each gun, we run them about very well, and I

really think Captain Peel has a splendid command.
“On the march our guns are each drawn by twenty-two

bullocks or two elephants. If a gun sticks in the mud it becomes a

most serious matter, as it is no easy task to persuade eleven pairs

of bullocks to pull together, but by taking them out, manning the

wheels and drag-ropes with bluejackets and having an elephant

have battery drill and run our very heavy
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to push behind with his forehead, we never fail to extricate a gun
from the worst swamp,”

On the 25th the force marched on to Bunteera, being joined
on the way by Wilson’s party and the 79th Highlanders. Muddy
nullahs and steep banks gave a great deal of trouble to all the
transport echelons of the Array on this section of the route.

A couple of days before, Captain Oliver Jones had been
wounded by a sword-cut on the right hand just as he was in pro-
cess of cutting down a rebel. In this particular action he was
mounted and fighting with a party of the 9th Lancers, of which
regiment he recorded that Cornet Evans killed eleven men with
his own hand in the engagement. Thus temporarily out of action,
Jones joined up with his fellow sailors and remained with them
in a sort of liaison capacity until after the capture of Lucknow,

The march of an Army at four in the morning is a very
picturesque sight. At about three you are awakened by your
servant bringing in a cup of hot coffee and a chupattie, a sort of
cake, and then you perceive that everything in the tent has been
packed up except the clothes about to be put on

; the carpets lie
rolled up in a corner, the tables and their folding legs are tied
together ready to be placed on the elephant that carries the tent

;

all the tent-pegs have been knocked out except four which just
keep the tent from falling, and as we wish each other good
morning and sip our coffee, the boatswain’s mates pipe ‘down
tents’.

^ ^

We hurry on our things, but before we are dressed our char-
poys (light bedsteads) are carried out and the bedding rolled up,
and as the last of us steps out of the doorway, the calassies (tent
men) drive out the remaining pegs and down falls the tent.

..
P^^sently a few lances glimmer in the fire-light; we hear the

jinglmg of accoutrements and the Commander-in-Chief rides
swi^t y by, attended by his Staff and a small cavalry escort.

boatswain’s mates pipe all together and we hear
an s fall in

, and we all find our respective companies in the
^rkness. Captain Vaughan’s clear voice rings out ‘Naval Brigade,
Attention! Fours Right! By your left. Quick March’, and away

pfv?’’’
the Rifle Brigade March, ‘I’m Ninety-
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On January 30th Vaughan had been promoted Commander
for his gallantry in the field and, in accordance with Naval custom,
he was spoken of, and to, as Captain Vaughan.

On March ist Peel heard that he had been appointed A.D.C.
to the Queen, and the notification of his K.C.B. came through.

The Shannon s Parade State at this time gave twenty-seven
officers and 408 men as effective, and seven men as non-effective.
At Cawnpore there was one man sick, and at Allahabad one officer

with thirty-two sick and wounded men.
“Many thanks indeed for the sword. I have written to Mr.

Brown” (an engineer officer who had been left in the Shannon)
“to ask him to forward it as soon as it arrives, so I hope to get it

before Lucknow. I have always heard Wilkinson spoken of as the
best sword maker.

“The guns are booming away as I write; really, it is the most
exciting sound and makes one long to be there. Many thanks for

your present of the revolver. Pardon me if I say that I did not

absolutely require it for I have already two, but then one of them
belongs to the ship’s stores, and it is better to have two of my
own. My single-barrelled pistols have sunk into obscurity.”

Early in the morning of March 2nd the troops began to move
forward and they occupied the Dilkushah with little trouble.

Campbell’s plan was to attack the City from the east, as before,

but also to send a strong force across the Goomtee which could

enfilade the rebels’ defences and assist the advance of the main

columns. These were faced by three main lines of defence, the

second and third of which made full use of the great buildings

thereabouts, but the enemy defences did not extend across the

river. There, Outram was to be in command, having Walpole’s

Division and the Headquarters and one Brigade of Hope Grant’s

Cavalry Division, with three Troops of Horse Artillery and two

Field Batteries.

General Franks’ Division arrived on March 3rd, a very

welcome addition to the troops at Sir Colin’s disposal.

For the passage of the river, two pontoon bridges were built.

These were completed at midnight on March 5th and soon after
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daybreak Outram’s troops were across, which seems to have been
a fine achievement and a great credit to the Staffs concerned.

Peel himself had moved off to the Dilkushah early on the 2nd
with Lieutenant Young, two guns and two howitzers. The rest
of the Naval Brigade retired to bed as usual that night, but were
soon roused and ordered to march at once. “We marched the
whole night in company with the 93rd and 42nd Highlanders and
did not reach our camping-ground, in rear of the Dilkushah, until
10.30 a.m. Our march was only seven miles, but it lasted twelve
hours on account of the narrowness and the bad state of the roads,
losing our way in the dark, and the difficulty we experienced in
ptting our guns through the tortuous approaches of the ancient
fortress of Jellalabad.“

Edmund Verney was down on the bank of the Goomtee on
the 5th while the pontoons were being finished, with two guns
and four gun-crews. “We had not brought our guns into position
ten minutes before the sepoys opened fire on us from their two
guns at the corner of the Martiniere, and the second or third shot
struck the ground within six feet of where I stood and envelopedme in a cloud of dust. My comrades thought I was killed and were
surprised to see me standing in the same place when the dust
cleared away.

lie witnessed the crossing of the river by Outram’s Division.
hile the troops were crossing I observed a young man in

spectacles on a small pony, riding unobtrusively about, giving a
quiet order here and stopping a dispute there, always listened towith respect. I enquired who he was and learned that it wasGeneral Mansfield, the Chief of Staff.

the enemy opened fire on the troops crossing,

Sher «'rr; *“sed the position of our guS
anrf r» 1

' °** the Horse Artillery

side of
the enemy among the trees on the otherside of the river from which they were effectually driven and theirguns captured. Sir James Outram has siege guns with him so

th^Drush h
Ae Alam Sgl

‘The Mush h
' '“tonments where Sir James is in force,

but we had two men mortally wounded. I went there today . . .
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on the right front is that splendid building the Martini^re College,

having two guns at one corner doing a great deal of mischief to

our battery of four guns. We have buried one of our Petty Officers

named Terry; he was severely wounded by a round shot in the

upper part of the leg. The same shot wounded another man who
still survives, carrying away a portion of his skull and brain,”

The working of the heavy Naval guns was to present some
difficulties. At the Dilkushah Park, where the ground was hard,

all went well, but later on where the ground was soft and sandy,

as it was in most places, it proved to be an immense task to run

up and work the guns. A variety of expedients were tried—sand-

bags were placed under the wheels, planks, doors and shutters

under the trails, but after each shot was fired these had to be

renewed, which took much time. Further, as the wheels were not

always quite level, the accuracy of the shooting suffered.

On March 9th Edmund recorded: “At 3 a.m. our six 8-inch

guns and two 24-pounders with four rocket hackeries went down
in front of the Dilkushah, the whole under command of Captain

Vaughan, accompanied by Lieutenants Young, Salmon and

Wratislaw, Mr. Daniel, Lords W, Kerr and A. Clinton, Midship-

men. Captain Peel is also down there with his two A.D.C’s,

Watson and Lascelles.

“We have heard that the Martini^re is to be stomed at 2 p.m,,

but I do not think it will be a very bloody affair. My bad luck

always seems to keep me out of these little affairs, but I suppose I

shall have enough of it before the Siege is over.

“Even now, as I am writing, Watson arrives with the news

that Captain Peel has been wounded. He went out with his usual

nonchalance to find a suitable place for some guns to be posted

to breach the outer wall of the Martini^re when he was shot in

the thigh by a musket ball. He was taken to the Dilkushah and the

bullet extracted by the surgeon of the 93rd Highlanders. The

wound is dangerous, it having been necessary to cut the ball out

from the opposite side to which it entered.

“This news causes us all the deepest concern as we have such

great admiration and regard for him.”

Captain Oliver Jones was with Peel at the time and has left

an account of what happened. It seems that Colonel Napier, the

Chief Engineer, pointed out a wall that he wanted breached. Peel
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One of the Shcwnofis 8-inch guns left as a Memorial at Lucknow (*956)
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ordered up two more of his guns and when they were in position

he went to a place about fifty yards farther to the left to watch
the effect of their fire.

In front of the walls of the Martiniere were some rifle-pits.

Peel, with his usual indifference to danger and thinking only of

the effect of his shot against the breach he was making, and taking

no notice of the bullets that were buzzing about his ears, stood

upon a little knoll, “a fair target to the marksmen”.
“One could see the fellows,” says Jones, “laying their muskets

along the top of the rifle-pit, then puff, a little white smoke, then
bang! whew-ew-iz! then sput! against some stone as the bullet

fell flattened close to our feet.

“At last, one bullet, more true than the others, struck him
and he fell saying, 'Oh! they’ve got me.’

“At 2 p.m. several regiments marched to the Dilkushah to be
ready to storm the Martiniere. At three, the 42nd and 93rd High-
landers with some Artillery and Sikhs left the Dilkushah and got
under cover of a wall two or three hundred yards from the
Martiniere. A heavy fire of musketry was kept up by the enemy
as the troops marched down, but no casualties occurred. After a
short time the Highlanders rushed into the open and crossed the
field to the Martiniere, hardly a shot being fired. As soon as the
enemy saw us preparing to storm they withdrew their guns,
evacuated their trenches and fled to the rear of the Martiniere,
leaving that building in our possession without the loss of a man.
As soon as we had occupied it, a heavy fire was opened on us from
the next line of defences in its rear but this, being enfiladed by
Sir James Outram from the opposite side of the river, was stormed
and captured by the Highlanders the same evening.”

In the meantime, Outram s force was making steady progress
on the north side of the Goomtee, and by the afternoon of the 9th
they had captured an enemy strong-point known as the Chakar
Kothi. Ensign Jervis of the ist Bengal Fusiliers placed on the roof
one of the Battalion s Colours as a signal to the Commander-in-
Chief that it had been taken and that he could proceed with the
attack on the next line of the mutineers’ defences.

However, Outram’s C.R.E., Major L. Nicholson, noticed that
the enemy were apparently abandoning this line. If this were the
case, It was most necessary to confirm the fact and to inform

I
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Brigadier Hope, whose Highland Brigade could be seen preparing
to advance from the Martini^re to assault the next defences,

A young subaltern of the Bengal Fusiliers, Thomas Butler,

volunteered to swim the river and, if he found that the enemy had
withdrawn, to pass the information on to Hope. This he did, and
before night fell the whole of this line of defences was also in

British hands. Butler, who had already distinguished himself at

the Capture of Delhi, was awarded the Victoria Cross for this

feat.

The next move of the Naval Brigade was to a corner of the

Martiniere Park in order to breach the wall of the compound of

Banks’ House. When this place had been taken, some of the

Naval guns were brought forward under command of Lieutenant

Young and placed in battery to the right of it, while Lieutenant

Salmon took another battery of two guns into a garden on the

right of the road leading to the Begum’s Palace.

Captain Jones thought highly of Young, ‘‘the heavier fire he

was under, the cooler and steadier did he become. Indeed, all the

officers of the Shannon were men of the first stamp and Peel often

told me that, though he had nothing to do with the choosing of

any of them except the First Lieutenant, if he were offered the

pick of the whole Navy, there was not one whom he would change

for any of his officers”.

On the loth Vemey wrote
—“tomorrow I am ordered down

to relieve the battery with Richards, Midshipman, and the whole

of the first company under command of Lieutenant Wilson. Our
guns have now pushed on to Banks’ House. Several regiments

have moved today into the Park in front of the Dilkushah which,

as well as the Martiniere, will be used as a hospital. I went to the

corner of the latter where the enemy had those two guns that did

them such good service ; a bank rising on one side afforded good

natural protection and accounts for our having been unable to

dismount their guns with our shot”.

Outram now moved his batteries right up, and they were able

to bombard the Mess House and the Kaiserbagh, while his

Cavalry and Infantry pushed farther on so as to secure the ap-

proaches to the various bridges. This steady advance behind their

left flank undoubtedly had a discouraging effect on the enemy.
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At daybreak on the nth Outram’s batteries opened fire, and
at the same time the Naval guns began their bombardment of the
Begum s Palace. An hour after noon the bluejackets pushed two
of their heaviest guns right up to within 150 yards of the massive
Palace walls. At this range, the 8-inch shot went through all three
walls of the Palace’s surroundings.

At this period the Naval guns were distributed in three bat-
teries, and it was while riding at a gallop from one to another that
Mate Garv'ey was killed. This was a sad blow to Edmund, for
Garvey and he had been the senior Midshipmen at the beginning
of the cominission, had passed their examinations together and
were close friends.

“He was riding very fast to deliver a message, and had occasion
to pass before a row of cohoms. Pie did not see that the quick-
matches were alight until too late to stop and, the charges igniting,
one shell stuck him on the head, causing of course instant death

;

the horse he was riding escaped unhurt. Thus, for the second
time, we have lost one of our most promising young officers, and
1 have lost an intimate friend and an affectionate messmate.”

In the right Naval battery there was a tree in front of one of
the guns, very much in its way. Commander Vaughan called up
one of the Carpenters and together they went out and cut it down,
despite the fire that the enemy marksmen aimed at them from
every loophole. Captain Jones witnessed this and described it as
a very daring act”.

At about 5 p.m. the breach was considered practicable,
eneral Napier decided on the precise moment when the firing

should cease
; officers commanding batteries and those told off to

lead the storming parties compared their watches.
At this moment an officer in a half-Oriental, half-European

hlTh
^ "^^gnificent Arab, galloped up followed

Z A Z go^'g^ously dressed and also mounted

2 1 .
Hudson’s Horse, and this was

the last time we were to behold the gallant fellow.

and hnir"
^ Englishman commanding

bv them
^ “‘i yet beloved

bim; and even his dress

mund? u
bis head and the cashmere scarfd his waist showing his connection with wild horsemen. He
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dismounted and, leaving his horse in our battery, exchanged a

few pleasant words with us and walked cheerily down to where

the storming party were anxiously awaiting the agreed-on

moment.”
Dr. Munro was with the storming party. “Behind some ruined

buildings and battered walls, nearly opposite the breach, stood

some eight hundred men throughout whose ranks reigned a

a silence as deep as death. Each man stood leaning on his rifle,

wrapt in his own thoughts. . . . Suddenly there was a slight move-

ment in the ranks, just enough to break the previous stillness.

Officers moved quietly to their places, men stood erect, pressed

their bonnets firmly down upon their heads, stretched their arms

and limbs and then, grasping their rifles, tightly, stood firm and

steady.

“Thus they remained for a second or two, when the tall form

of their favourite leader, Adrian Hope, appeared, and his right

hand waved the signal for assault. Then a cry burst from their

ranks. It was not a cheer, which has a pleasant ring in it, but a

short, sharp, piercing cry which had an angry sound that almost

made one tremble. I never heard the like before and never

since.

“With the leading party and amongst the foremost stormers

was Pipe-Major McLeod who, entering the breach, tuned up at

once and pacing up and down within the inner court of the

enemy’s works, played the Regimental Gathering while the fight

raged fiercely round him, thinking, as he said afterwards, that ‘the

lads would fight all the better when they heard the music of the
• 7 yj

pipes .

Edmund Verney thus described the assault: “A few seconds

before their time, the storming party of the gallant 93rd rushed

from their cover, led several yards ahead by their noble com-

mander, Captain Clarke, who ran up to the breach waving his

sword and shouting out ‘Come on 93rd!’ His men gave one loud

and continuous cheer, some hoisting their bonnets on the points

of their bayonets, and in a few minutes the space between our

battery and the breach was swarming with kilted Highlanders.

“Suddenly came a check, as they found that a deep trench had

been cut in front of the wall. This, however, had been foreseen

by Sir Robert Napier who had ordered a house to be knocked
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down into where he supposed it would be. To this point the

troops now swarmed and, crossing the ditch, disappeared behind

the wall.”

One of the first across the ditch, obser\^ed Jones, was a Piper

who marched up and down regardless of the enemy’s fire, playing

one of the Regimental airs.

As the Highlanders swarmed into the Palace, Vaughan, whose
battery had also made a breach, brought forward a dozen of the

best rifle shots of the Shannon's Brigade, and kept the breach
clear by firing on the enemy loopholes in the inside walls.

“From this time little more could be seen from our battery;

occasionally a few sepoys would be observed clambering over a

wall or along the roof of a house, and one would make good his

escape and another fall back shot through. Occasionally a soldier,

appearing on a wall, perhaps in pursuit of a fugitive, would be
greeted with a sailor’s cheer.

The air resounded with the cries of the wounded and dying,
the cheers of our soldiers and the echoes of dropping fire. It was
at this time that Captain Hodson was mortally wounded. Gradu-
ally, as all became still, we knew that the enemy’s second line of
defence was captured and the Begum’s Palace in our hands.”

Lord Roberts considered it a “marvel” that the Begum’s
Palace had been taken at such small cost to the attackers, for the
place was most formidable”. Some 600 or yoo sepoys were buried
next day in the great ditch, and by all accounts they had fought
desperately as they were unable to get away.

As soon as possible the Naval guns were pushed forward up
to what had lately been the sepoys’ breastworks. Here, while safe
enough from the enemy’s small-arms fire, they could not see over
it to lay their guns, “but Captain Oliver Jones, at no small personal
risk, planted himself on the top and directed our fire”.

Next day Edmund wrote; “I went into the breach we had
made and found the courts and gardens covered with the bodies
of slain sepoys. I went up there again this morning and saw a
deep ditch full of them. . . . The Palace had been fitted up beauti-
ully, the walls ornamented with splendid mirrors and the ceilings
with chandeliers. Everything of this kind was, of course, smashed,
but those men who got in first found numbers of cashmere shawls,
valuable silks etc and even a few gold mohurs. Last night we slept
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at our guns, which we did not find unpleasant, the weather being
quite warm, but the flies and mosquitos rather uncourteous."

Again he referred to the storming of the breach—“it was a
fine sight to see them all rush up to the breach, the Captain of the
leading company being far seaward of his men, waving his sword
and singing out ‘Come on 93rd’

With this letter was enclosed a small slip. “The Duke of
Newcastle has sent Clinton ^50 ‘for getting safely out of Luck-
now', so I shall expect at least ;Cioo if I get safely into it. E.H.V,”

As the Palace area was cleared, so the guns kept pushing
forward. Next day, house after house was cleared, but then the

attack was held up at the Little Imambara, “a large square build-

ing containing but one room which is used as a sort of mosque.
I was not on duty so I went with Kerr into a house nearby to

reconnoitre. Suddenly we heard a yell and a cheer, and the sepoy
bugles from two different quarters sound successively the

‘Alarm’, the ‘Assembly’, the ‘Advance’ and the ‘Double’.

“Kerr and I rushed back to our guns, the skirmishers evacuated

their advanced posts and also fell back upon the guns where we
found all the troops drawn up under arms, the officers with swords

drawn and pistols in hand
;
but the sepoys only set fire to a house

and then withdrew.*’

The Naval guns then opened fire again and almost immedi-

tely some sandbags on the front of the battery caught fire. An
Able Seaman, Edward Robinson, jumped on top and, in spite of

the heavy musketry fire directed at him at only fifty yards’ range,

succeeded in extinguishing the flames. He was severely wounded
and awarded the Victoria Cross.

On the evening of March 13th Garvey was buried “under

some cypress trees in the garden of the Dilkushah ;
all the Brigade

in camp attended, and many military officers to whom he had

endeared himself by his frank and affectionate character’’.

The Little Imambara was taken with only slight loss, and the

next problem was the capture of the main stronghold, the Kaiser-

bagh Palace. It was a matter of considerable difficulty to get the

heavy guns, and indeed any equipment, forward through narrow
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streets blocked by fallen masonry, and the engineers were fully

employed in making routes and piercing walls so as to allow the

fire of the guns to be brought to bear.

Away on the right, across the Goomtee, Outram was pressing

on and had taken the Iron Bridge and the Stone Bridge, He was
now anxious to cross over and take the enemy in the rear, which
would not only have eased the difficulties of the main force of

attackers but would also have cut off many hundreds of the rebels,

and he asked for permission to do so. Unfortunately Sir Colin’s

answer to this request was couched in vague terms, “not if it

would cost him a single man”. The long-term result of this in-

struction was that large numbers of the enemy made good their

escape by way of the western portions of the City. Lucknow
was a victory, but it was not as decisive as it might have
been.

The Kaiserbagh was not, after all, to prove a serious impedi-
ment to the advance. Already the steady progress of Outram’s
column round the north side of the City was having a moral effect

on the rebel defenders. Now, the troops who had stormed the
Little Imambara, Brasyer’s Sikhs, some of the loth Foot and the
90th Light Infantry, pressed on with rare dash, and their Divi-
sional Commander, General Franks, decided to continue without
a pause. In the face of this determination the enemy holding the
Kaiserbagh, the Mess House and the buildings between there and
the Residency fell back after offering slight resistance only, and
when night fell the British were in full possession of this whole
area, including the Residency itself, the area where so much blood
had been shed during the past nine months.

During the early stages of the advance from the Little

Imambara some of the Naval Brigade were engaged for a short
time.

Edmund Verney records that he, with Vaughan, Kerr and
Lascelles, left their horses at the guns and “passed through the
court of the Imambara which was strewn with the dead and dying,
through breaches in walls and fortifications, through the remains
of Oriental gardens and through all the horrible indications of the
recent skirmishing until, on nearing the Kaiserbagh, we met Sir
Colin Campbell. He desired Captain Vaughan to bring up a gun’s
crew of bluejackets to man an abandoned gun which was to be
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turned against the retreating enemy. Kerr was sent back for a
gun s crew, and we proceeded on to the gun itself which was at a
gate of an outer court of the Kaiserbagh.

“We found that a body of sepoys were defending themselves
in an adjoining court, and it was necessary to blow away the gate
of it that the troops might storm, and it was for this object that
Sir Colin ordered the gun to be turned against them. In the mean-
while, however, they kept up a continual fire on us from the walls

over and round the gate when we approached the gun.
“Captain Vaughan fired a few rounds at the gate, I sponging

and loading, three of the Shannon's Bandsmen bringing up the
powder and shot, and some men of the 38th, under command of
Lieutenant Elies, running the gun up after every round.

“Our position at this time was very hazardous, as on our right

was a house containing very large quantities of gunpowder, in

some rooms lying in loose heaps on the floor three or four feet

high, and in others contained in huge earthen chatties; moreover,
the adjoining house was in flames, probably purposely kindled by
the sepoys

; a sentry was, however, posted to give warning in time

if the flames approached the loose powder.
“Captain Vaughan now went back to meet the gun’s crew that

had been sent for, to see that they did not lose their way, leaving

me with orders to keep up a good fire from the gun until the other

men came. Accordingly I fired about a dozen rounds, sponging,

loading and firing with my own hands, and no easy matter either,

as men were firing at us from the roof of an opposite house and
through the large gate I was firing at.

“The sepoy charges were so heavy that the shot went clean

through the heavy gate every time we fired, merely leaving a

small loophole through which the enemy fired at us, but by re-

ducing the charges at every shot, the firing at last began to tell.

When the party of bluejackets came up, under command of

Lieutenant Hay, the gate was blown open and the court captured

by a company of the 38th.”

With them came Lieutenant Stirling of the Shannon's Royal

Marine Light Infantry, who had been wounded at Kudjwa at the

beginning of November, but was now back with the Brigade

although his wound had still not healed.
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In accordance with the curious custom that seems to have

prevailed in those days, the sailors—and no doubt the soldiers

too
—

“fell out“ when their little battle was over and took a few
hours off duty to look around and see what pickings were to be had.

Edmund Verney wrote:

“I then proceeded to explore the Begum’s Palace. I forced

open the large door of a building which I discovered to be the

King of Oudh’s coach-house; this was full of carriages, some of

which were very curious. One was a long car, a sort of roofless

omnibus, with gaudy decorations, very like a car drawn by an
elephant, a camelopard and a pair of ostriches which heads the

procession of a travelling menagerie making its triumphal entry
into a quiet country town.

“But there was one carriage, evidently the work of European
hands, of a style of magnificence that I have never beheld before
or since—all parts of the carriage, the wheels, the springs, and the
frame, that are usually painted or varnished, were covered with
thick plates of solid silver, and the appearance of the whole was
perfectly dazzling as the brilliant sunlight of an Indian spring
poured upon it. The inside and the cushions were covered with
the richest white silk, and in the box stuck a silver whip with a
lash of silver wire of which I possessed myself.

After this, I went over some portions of the Kaiserbagh, but
really an attempt to describe it would be vain—my wildest dreams
of Oriental splendour were more than realized. I saw luxury,
wealth, priceless silks, cashmeres, pictures, gilding, glass and
china to an extent I hardly believed to have existed, and room
after room was fitted up in a style of lavish magnificence devoid
of taste. The principal court of the Palace was of very great extent,
containing gardens, aviaries and conservatories

;
in the centre was

an artificial lake spanned by a bridge of white marble and lined
all round with the same. At one end stood a pavilion of the most
beautiful coloured marbles, and at the other a white marble
Mosque, much discoloured, however, by fire.

I entered a detached building in flames which had been used
as an armoury, and in spite of the great heat succeeded in bringing
out a helmet of Damascus steel inlaid with gold and having
Persian characters worked on various parts of it. Hence, also, I
rought away a tulwar, some bows and arrows, a powder-horn of
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inlaid mother-of-pearl and two standards. I also found a long,
straight sword of very curious workmanship and, meeting my
servant, I gave it to him to carry up to camp for me. A quarter of
an hour later, he was walking with another man when three sepoys
attacked them

; they had no arms but this sword, but with it they
killed one sepoy and put the others to flight. My sword, however,
was broken, and my servant severely wounded in the hand.

“Shortly afterwards I met a doolie-wallah carrying a red
standard with the King of Oudh’s arms embroidered on it in gold.

Now, I thought that this, being a trophy of war, was hardly a

proper possession for a non-combatant and I suggested this to

him
;
as he made no opposition, he apparently viewed the matter in

the same light so, with as little discourtesy as possible, I seized it.

“In another part of the garden I saw a crown lying on the

ground; it was made of cardboard and red satin, stiffened with

rusty iron wire, and sewn all over with dull, white beads. It

appeared to have been used either for private theatricals or for a

child’s toy. I tore off half a dozen of the beads which I put into

my pocket as a memento of the day.

“Then I met a man with a little bag full of gold coins which

he had just found, and bought one for half a sovereign. At last,

thoroughly wearied out, I returned to camp and gave away the

beads I had plucked off the tawdry crown, but imagine my
astonishment when I was told they were most beautiful pearls. I

'afterwards received one of them back^ and estimated, at a rough

guess, that the whole crown must have been worth two thousand

pounds.

“In a few minutes I shall be galloping back to the guns. I have

spent a good deal of money in buying things plundered from the

town to bring home. Among other things is a most valuable fowl-

ing-piece, beautifully inlaid with gold and silver. I have three

scimitars, or tulwars as they are called in this country, one of

which is of Damascus steel with an iron hilt inlaid with gold. If I

can succeed in bringing all my trophies safe to England you will

be delighted with them.”

After the capture of the Residency the troops continued their

advance so as to join hands with Outram’s column near the Stone

^ This is still in the family, mounted as a tie-pin.
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Bridge. Resistance was not serious, but the Great Imambara held

out for some hours; the attack here, on March i6th, was sup-

ported by four of the Naval guns. That evening from positions in

the Residency they opened fire with shells and rockets on the

defeated enemy streaming out of the City, and on the 17th six

more Naval guns were added to the battery.

It was exactly a year since the Shannons had sailed from

England and the shots they fired that night from their “great

guns” were to be their last. The slow-moving, pitched-battle

phase of the Campaign was over; the need for heavy artillery and

its vast attendant train of ammunition carts and bullocks no longer

existed. From their first battle, five months before, their aim had
been the Residency; some of them had got there once but had
been forced to retire; now, the whole of the Shannon's Brigade

was there, the enemy had been annihilated, the Residency secured,

the task accomplished.

Edmund paid a visit to Captain Peel in the Dilkushah “to give

him a tulwar which he had asked me to procure for him. The halls

of that Palace were crowded with sick soldiers, most of whom
were burnt all over from head to foot by the dreadful explosions

that have taken place in the City. They were covered with cotton

wadding, and by the side of each sat a native with a paper fan to

keep off the flies. The sighs and groans of these poor fellows,

reduced to mere pieces of burnt flesh, were those of men who
literally felt life to be a burden, men without hope of recovery to

whom death could but be a relief. The scene was most harrowing.
“I went down from our battery in the Residency to the

Goomtee with Lieutenant Wilson to have a bathe, but the river

was so choked with sepoy corpses that we could not make up our
minds to jump in. Some of our men caught a goat, milked her
and drank the milk

; I then asked for some, but they had none left.

However, they took her down to the Goomtee where she drank her
fill. They then passed a bowline round her horns, ran her up and
down the battery half a dozen times, milked her again and brought
me the milk which I drank. It was rather watery, but passable
under the circumstances.

In the battery in the Residency we have suflFered from a
plague of flies. I have never before appreciated how terrible a
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thing a plague of flies could be; they have been bred by the
innumerable dead bodies of men and animals. The moment one
sits down they settle on every exposed part of the body; they
drown themselves in tea and gravy, immolate themselves on the

ends of cigars, accompany to one’s mouth all one’s food and
render sleep next to impossible. Indeed, the only way to obtain

rest is to get under a mosquito curtain; at about sunset the

mosquitoes relieve the guard and the flies have their watch
below.”

The Naval Brigade kept a party of four guns and eighty men
in the Residency, relieved every forty-eight hours. By March 21st

things were pretty quiet although men wandering about by
themselves were liable to be attacked by budmashes.

The Sikh soldiers evolved a simpler and better method of

looting than the simple English—“the Sikhs are very knowing
fellows

;
a Sikh sergeant will watch a party of Europeans enter a

house for the purpose of plundering, and immediately he plants

sentries all round. As each man comes out, he is told that there

are strict orders against looting and that he must disgorge his

plunder. This, of course, he does with very bad grace, and walks

away sadly crestfallen. As soon as the whole party has gone off, the

sergeant calls in his sentries, divides the loot, keeping a lion’s

share for himself, and they all go on their way rejoicing”.

On March 27th the guns were withdrawn from the Residency,

and on the next day everyone was delighted to hear that Captain

Peel was well enough to go out for the first time in a doolie.

Another of the wounded, however, died.

Edmund was sent to the Kaiserbagh with ten men “to bring

out one of the King of Oudh’s carriages for Captain Peel’s convey-

ance to Cawnpore. I selected the best I could find and, having

brought it into camp, our Carpenters padded it, lined it with blue

cotton, made a rest for his feet and painted H.M.S. Shannon over

the royal arms of Lucknow”.
Much to their disappointment, “when he saw it, he declined

to make use of it, saying that he would prefer to travel in a doolie

like one of his bluejackets”.

March 29th was a sad day for the Shannon's Brigade. “Today

we have sent our two 8-inch howitzers and six 8-inch guns^ into

^ Four of them can be seen there to this day.
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park in the Little Imambara. The latter are the guns we brought

from the Shannon and we have now handed them over to the

Artillery, and here they will remain, may I say it with pardonable

pride, a memorial of what sailors can do on land.

“The word shannon is cut deeply into each carriage and must

last as long as the wood does.”



CHAPTER g

Return to the Ship

L
arge numbers of the enemy had been killed during the

^fighting for Lucknow, indeed some of their regiments were

never heard of again but, even so, many thousands escaped as a

result of Sir Colin Campbell’s decision not to permit Outram to

continue his advance after securing the Iron and Stone Bridges

and so seal the enemy’s line of retreat. Those who got away

continued for many months to roam about Central India and they

had to be hunted down in a war of rapid movement under most

arduous conditions, a campaign in itself, and one that cost many
hundreds of British lives. Sir Colin’s desire to save men at

Lucknow was to prove an unfortunate error of judgment.

The total British casualties in the fighting at Lucknow
amounted to sixteen officers, three native officers and io8 men
killed; fifty-one British officers, four native officers and 540 men
wounded, and there were thirteen men missing. In the Naval

Brigade, one officer was killed, two men mortally wounded, one

officer and fourteen men wounded, of whom two died later.

Of the Artillery under General Archdale Wilson, Sir Colin

wrote: “The four Corps—the Naval Brigade, the Royal Artillery,

the Bengal Artillery and the Madras Artillery—worked with the

greatest harmony under his happy direction as one Regiment.

The practice of the 68-pounders of the Naval Brigade was

capital.”

In what was to be his last despatch, on March 31st, Peel wrote:

“Nominal roll of officers of H.M.S. Shannon's Naval Brigade,

serving under Captain Sir William Peel, who are deemed worthy

of promotion or of honourable mention for their services during

the campaign, and in the capture of Lucknow, March 1858:

“Lieutenant Thomas J. Young (Gunnery Officer of H.M.S.

Shannon). This officer has been distinguished in every engage-

ment by his cool courage and admirable skill as a gunnery officer

;

has been specially employed on all critical occasions, and has been

named for the Victoria Cross. Recommended for promotion.
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“Lieutenant Nowell Salmon. An excellent officer; distin-

guished himself in the Shannon's Brigade at the Relief of Luck-
now, was severely wounded and named for the Victoria Cross.

Recommended for promotion.

“Mr. Edmund H. Verney, Senior Acting Mate. Zealous and
well conducted. Recommended for promotion.

“Officers not eligible for promotion, but worthy of honourable
mention:

“Lord Walter T. Kerr, Midshipman. Has had an independent
command

;
is very highly recommended.

“Lord A. P. Clinton and Mr. E. J. Church, Midshipmen.
Have behaved admirably, and are very promising officers.”

Before we start on the long march back to Calcutta, further

reference must be made to the subject of spoils of war. To
what extent the old custom of taking possession of anything
belonging to a defeated enemy was still in force it is impossible
now to ascertain, but at all times, including the present, any arms
that fall into the victor’s hands may, and indeed, must, be taken.
Whether banners and Colours and valuable decorated tulwars,
nominally intended for ceremonial purposes but useful in an
emergency, should be included in this category is a nice point;
vehicles and horses, also, would appear to be legitimate prey.
However it may be, there is no doubt that much material was
taken from the various captured Palaces and other buildings at
Lucknow, and Edmund Verney was but one among hundreds who
bore away with them interesting souvenirs of a memorable occasion.

There is reference to his spoils in several letters about this
time. I expect the Custom House Officer will extract a good deal
of coin from me to let them pass.” One tulwar with “a Damascus
watered blade, tolerably straight” he intended to have mounted
according to the Naval uniform, to use on ordinary occasions
when I do not wish to carry about my heavy sword”.

He got many ornaments and other articles which he describes
as “very interesting and curious things, but they are so difficult to
carry that I fear they will not all reach Claydon. It will be very
expensive to send them but well worth it, and it would be a great
pity if their great weight broke down my cart or broke my camel’s
back and they had to be left behind”.
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Evidently Edmund had not forgotten his father's protests at

the price the latter had had to pay for the Chinese pictures sent

home from Hong Kong, and the wisdom of acquiring these things

and the benefits that would assuredly accrue to the fortunate

recipient are underlined in a letter of April 2nd: “I have drawn on

you through Messrs. Jardine, Skinner & Co. for 200 rupees this

morning, and most has been spent in buying things taken at

Lucknow, so if you object to paying it let me tell you that I have a

Cashmere shawl which I think if sold in London would alone

realize that money though I only paid ^^3 for it. I have two swords

worth ^20 and a piece of ivory worth at least ^5, so pray do not

think me extravagant.”

On April 6th, his twentieth birthday, he underlined again the

wisdom of his investments
—

“a native gentleman told me to-day

that when my best scimitar was new it did not cost less than two

thousand rupees, £200 ;
fancy paying £200 for a sword. I have a

cashmere dressing-gown which he said must have cost £100 when

new”.
Whatever Sir Harry’s views might be, Edmund wasted no

time and sent off a number of boxes to Claydon. Among the many

contents enumerated are
—

”a piece of gilt marble from the

Begum’s Palace
;
a piece of white and a piece of grey marble from

the Shah Majid; three idols; a sheaf of arrows from the Begum’s

Palace; two Oudh standards; and two Oudh matchlocks, one of

which is loaded”.

One can but imagine the consternation at Claydon when the

news of the despatch of all this treasure arrived, or the weeks of

anxiety while they awaited the appearance of the carrier’s cart,

among the boxes of which lay the matchlock that might go off at

any moment. One would like to know what steps Sir Harry took

when the boxes arrived; did he personally unload them—for he

was not a man to ask others to undertake dangerous tasks which

he was not prepared to face himself. The past is silent on this

point.

At two o’clock in the morning on April ist the Shannons

Naval Brigade struck their tents and marched off through the
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Still sleeping camp on the first stage of their journey to Cawnpore.
‘^Yesterday in the Kaiserbagh I got a kind of gig with a hood,

called in this country a buggy, and I have harnessed El Padre to it,

and it does capitally for carrying crockery and light baggage/’ El

Padre was a horse he had bought from the Rev. Air. Moore of

Cawnpore.

On the 5th: “Captain Vaughan went away with two companies
and two guns to see after some rebels in a neighbouring village.

In the meantime, we are encamped here under the trees of a snug
little garden whose walls afford some protection from the dust and
hot winds. At night we have to send out picquets which is rather
dull work.”

On the 6th: “This morning we marched into Cawnpore. A
general order this evening directs that arrangements be made for
sending the Naval Brigade down to Calcutta by bullock-train,
which will probably be a journey of about three weeks. We are to
leave here all the remainder of our battery.”

Two days later: “To-morrow at 3 a.m. we leave Cawmpore for

Calcutta. We depart in three detachments; the first company and
the Marines go to-morrow under command of Lieutenant Young
—the officers are Captain Gray and Lieutenant Stirling, R.M.,
Lieutenants Wilson and Wratislaw, Midshipmen Way and
Richards, and myself. I am sorry to say that one of our Midship-
men, Clinton, is lying dangerously ill at the house of the Rev. T.
Moore, the excellent Chaplain at this station. Another Midship-
man, Way, is, and has been for a long time, very unwell.”

They reached Allahabad during the evening of April 9th. “Our
tents are wonderfully different to what we have been accustomed
up country. The one in which I am is divided by a curtain into a
dressing- and a sleeping-room, and is double all round, the air
between the inner and outer tent being most efficacious in keeping
us cool.

Yesterday we had a specimen of how things are managed in
India. We reached Futtehpore about lo a.m., and immediately an
officer was sent to the railway station to report our arrival, with
t e number of men and amount of baggage requiring conveyance.
In the meantime, a letter came ordering us to be there by three to
go down to Allahabad in the same train as Sir Colin Campbell.
Accordingly, at about half-past two we arrived at the terminus

K
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and found a small train near the platform capable of containing
1 12 men. There was also a long train of trucks containing guns and
ammunition waggons which a very stupid baboo was landing
with a few coolies and a great deal of noise at the rate of one in

twenty minutes.

“Our commanding officer went from one railway official to

another, but nobody seemed to know anything about us, or care

whether we reached Allahabad or not. He went to the military

and commissariat authorities, but they seemed afflicted with the

same inertia as everybody else and said that if there was not room
for all of us in this train they supposed we must leave an officer

behind to bring the rest of the men on in some other, so when
Lieutenant Young saw we could get no satisfaction out of any of

them, he set all our bluejackets to work.

“In less than half an hour they had cleared every gun and
ammunition waggon from the long train and stowed all our own
baggage in the trucks, and thus we all got down to Allahabad

together. Sir Colin Campbell came down in the same train with

us and made a very complimentary speech to our men who cheered

him heartily. Lord Canning, the Governor-General, is here.”

By the evening of April nth, both the second detachment

under Vaughan and the third under Hay had joined up with the

first, who started the same evening by bullock-train for Benares

which they reached on the 13th. Here, there was a delay until

the 1 8th as all the bullock waggons were detained between

Benares and Raneegunj, and by the time the first detachment had

moved on again, the other two had caught them up.

This long-since-obsolete method of travel, the bullock-train,

deserves mention.

“Marching by bullock-train is not bad fun when one gets

used to it, although bullock waggons are not provided with

springs. Carriage is only provided for two-thirds of the men, but

for all the officers
;
one waggon drawn by two bullocks is allowed

for every fifteen men. Into this their bags and traps are put, and

ten men get in
; the remaining five march as a van and rear guard,

and are relieved every four hours. The bullocks are changed about

every ten miles. There is one waggon for every two officers, and

all are supplied with roofs and curtains at the sides.
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“The perils and dangers of bullock-train travelling are as
follows—between two stages a bullock may take it into his head to
lie down, and thus he will insist on remaining regardless of pricks,
blows or blandishments until such time as he sees fit to get up.
The consequence of this is that the unfortunate inhabitants of the
waggon are deprived of their rest and do not reach the next
station until it is time to leave it again. Or a bullock may be
frightened, or pretend to be frightened, at anything or nothing,
and will rush violently off the road down an embankment into a
river or swamp, sometimes overturning the waggon. One of our
men lost his life in consequence of an accident of this kind.

A bullock-train generally starts about 4 p.m. and averages
two miles an hour.” At sunset there was a short halt for grog and
then the march was resumed, “the van and rear guards are told off
for the night, and the men and officers walk by their waggons
smoking and yarning, or at once turn in. The first attempt to sleep
in a bullock waggon is seldom successful, for once or twice during
the night the bullocks are changed, and it requires practice to sleep
through the shouts of the ‘bile-wallahs’, the glaring of the torches,
the bellowing of the oxen or occasional anathema of a bluejacket
whose temper is put to a more than usually severe test.

“But all welcome the first rays of dawn. Now beds are rolled
up and stowed, and we stop behind at any brook we pass to enjoy
a hasty wash, catch the train up again and so proceed joyfully on
our way until we reach a station about noon. Here sheds, erected
on purpose, receive the men and the dak bungalow the officers,
and after due attention to the toilette we assemble for the one
meal of the day and four hours welcome rest. This is bullock-train
travelling in Bengal.”

At Benares on the i6th Edmund had an unfortunate accident
in his beautiful buggy—“turning a sharp comer, hit the curb stone
and in Uvo seconds capsized the buggy. The consequence is a little
bill for li- 10. o”.

However, this was offset by some good news: “I hear that I
have been mentioned in despatches, but I have not yet seen it. It
IS certain y very kind of Captain Peel and I must take the first

m
expressing to him how much obliged I feel to him.

despatches^
"
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Commander Vaughan received a telegram on the 19th saying

that the President in Council wished to give a public reception to

the Naval Brigade on their arrival in Calcutta, and a special train

was offered from Raneegunj as soon as the Brigade got there. Every-

one was much gratified by this, but their hopes of completing

their return journey to the Shannon in the course of the next

few weeks were almost immediately dashed to the ground when
they heard that one Koor Singh had defeated a small British force

nearby and was ravaging the countryside. The Brigade was

halted and then dispersed in small posts, and they passed several

dismal months, from April to August, in the dullest of garrison

duties and without any opportunity of action.

It was just as well they were not engaged, for, incredible

though it may seem, they were moving through this disturbed

part of the country almost unarmed
;

all they had was twenty

rounds of rifle ammunition per man. When Commander Vaughan

found out the full situation he took steps to get the matter put

right and, in addition, the Indian Navy detachment at Gyah was

ordered to put its guns and ammunition at the disposal of the

Shannon's Brigade.

April 30th was a very black day for the ShannoTiSy for they got

the news of the death of Captain Peel.

*‘We have been much distressed to learn of the death of our

noble Captain. He fell a victim to smallpox on the 27th when just

recovering from his wound. He refused to go from Lucknow to

Cawnpore in the carriage that was prepared for him, saying that

he would sooner travel in a doolie like one of his bluejackets, and

it is supposed that his doolie must have been previously used for a

smallpox patient.

“I cannot say what a sad loss we all feel this to be, and how

deeply his death is felt and regretted by every officer and man ;
the

mainspring that worked the machinery is gone. We never felt

ourselves to be the Shannon's Naval Brigade or even the Admiralty

Naval Brigade, but always Peel’s Naval Brigade. He it was who

first originated the idea of sailors going one thousand four

hundred miles from the sea, and afterwards carried it out in such

an able and judicious manner.”

Peel was only thirty-three when he died. As soon as it was
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known that he had smallpox, he was carried to the house of Mr.

Moore and devotedly nursed by the Chaplain’s wife.

In the announcement which the Governor-General ordered to

be made, the Secretary to the Government said, inter alia:

“Sir William Peel’s serv'ices in the field during the last seven

months are well known in India and England. But it is not so well

known how great the value of his presence and example has been,

wherever, during this eventful period, his duty has led him.

“The loss of his daring but thoughtful courage, joined with

eminent abilities, is a very hea\y one to his country; but it is not

more to be deplored than the loss of that influence, which his

earnest character, admirable temper, and gentle kindly bearing

exercised over all within reach; an influence which was exerted

unceasingly for the public good, and of which the Governor-
General believes that it may with truth be said that there is not a

man of any rank or profession who, having been associated with
Sir William Peel in these times of anxiety and danger, has not
felt and acknowledged it.”

His friend Captain Oliver Jones summed up Peel’s character

in these words: “Brave but humane, daring but forethoughtful,

he so perfected the means at his disposal, that when they were
brought into the field they were irresistible.

“In action cool and collected and fearless, he led on his guns
and poured their well-directed fire on the enemy, utterly regard-
less of danger, utterly unmoved by the iron storm often raging
about him.

‘ He was simple and unostentatious in his manner, friendly
and conciliatory in his address, upright and honourable in his

heart.”

One can be sure they never forgot him. Edmund Verney, to the
end of his long life, often spoke of his Captain in terms of the
warmest admiration and devotion.

On hearing of the Captain’s death, Commander Vaughan
gave himself a commission to act as Captain of the Shannon
until the pleasure of His Excellency Sir Michael Seymour (the

Commander-in-Chief in China) is known”, as, to quote his
telegram to the Senior Naval Officer at Calcutta, “I consider the
presence of an officer of that rank is necessary with the Brigade”.
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However, he got rather a cold reception from Commodore
Watson who replied: “I am not aware under whose orders you
may be acting, but as I have lately forwarded to you the communi-
cation of your promotion to the rank of Commander, without
any authority to place you either as Commander of the Shannon
or Second-in-command of her Naval Brigade, and I am not in

possession of what orders the late Captain Sir William Peel may
have given you, I can only consider you an officer coming under
Admiralty Circular No. 17 of 3rd July 1846 (Position of officers on
Foreign Stations, after having been promoted).

“At the same time, for the good of the Service, you will remain
in the same position, and under the same orders (whether from
the Right Hon. the Governor-General or His Excellency the

Commander-in-Chief of the Forces), as you were left by the late

Captain Sir William Peel until the pleasure of the Commander-in-
Chief or the Lords Commissioners of the Admiralty is known
thereon.”

This was to be a short-lived appointment for, in the last

sentence of his letter. Commodore Watson stated that he had
appointed Captain Francis Marten of H.M. Gun Vessel Roebuck

to be Acting Captain of the Shannon until the Commander-in-
Chief’s pleasure was known.

The detachment in which Verney was serving remained at

Burkatta for a week. “It is the most retired, out-of-the-way place

imaginable. It is true that troops arrive day after day but, as they

have been perhaps a week on the road, they look to us for news.

Occasionally someone travelling down rapidly by horse-dak

flashes upon us like a meteor,, perhaps leaving behind him some
shadowy, scattered piece of news delivered with an air of the most

vital importance, such as ‘Koor Singh has crossed the river

—

good-bye’, and instantly the carriage dashes on again. What
river? When? Who heard him say so? Nobody knows,

“It may be that he has crossed back again to the east side of

the Ganges, or our informant may have only just become aware of

his having crossed at all. Or it may be that he has crossed the

Soane, coming south or going north ... so we shut out the big

world altogether as being, under the circumstances, beyond our

comprehension. This place is so small that the post office authori-

ties will not even recognize its existence. The one European
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resident has liis letters directed to a friend at Shergotty (sixty

miles away) who kindly sends them back in a waggon.’*

About this time they heard of the death, from dysentery, of

Captain Gray, their gallant Royal Marine commander. In view of

his conduct throughout the Campaign the Admiralty tried to

get a posthumous brevet promotion to Major for him, but the

Horse Guards refused the application—it would have cost them

nothing, and the satisfaction which his relatives would have

received was denied them.

Edmund Verney was fortunate in getting a break from garrison

duties, for early in May he was ordered to take back to the ship a

large party of invalids and sick. He left Burkatta on May 4th and
Shergotty on the 6th, and reached the Shannon on the 12th.

While still at Burkatta he wrote: “My poor guitar still does

duty but in a cracked, miserable manner. Its constitution was not

proof against an Indian climate and now it sometimes sings in a

low, mournful manner, many times below concert pitch.”

Once aboard again: “The stifling closeness of the ship after

living for six months in the open air is a perfect torture, and at

night I toss about without any sleep. Of course, I cannot enjoy

my meals in this hot bath so I get on shore as much as I can.

“I hardly know how to find words to express to you my
feelings of gratitude for the various presents I have found waiting
for me. I wish you could have seen how delighted I was that

everything you had sent me so exactly coincided with my ideas.”

These gifts included the sword, a big knife, a gazetteer, a little

knife, “a perfect gem of flatness”; “the pistol combines every
modern improvement I have ever seen”

;
chocolate, quinine and a

parcel of uniform. It must be remembered that at this time they
were expecting to go on to China as had been their original

commission. “Mr. Galt has sent me a cocked hat that, besides
being three-quarters of an inch too small for me, is an absurdly
small hat.”

“I cannot write nice letters on board this steaming hot ship”,
and he mentions that the temperature is a record for the time of
year and that he is again suffering from boils.
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In the middle of June he hears that his father is going to marry
Miss Frances Parthenope Nightingale, elder sister of Miss
Florence Nightingale. For his father’s sake, he is pleased at this
news but “now I am going to write what my step-mother must
not read. I have always suspected that Miss Florence Nightingale
possesses, in addition to her kind and benevolent disposition, a
strong and imperious mind

; that under a gentle exterior, she is

very self-willed and also susceptible to strong prejudices. I also
suspect that, instead of possessing the hberal views of my dear
Mama, she is high church.

“I do not know Miss Florence; I have never spoken to her; I

have only seen her once and then only for a few seconds, and
therefore the opinion that I have formed may be, and I daresay is,

totally erroneous, based as it is on the opinions of others.

I was assured confidently by a gentleman at Constantinople
that she was an atheist, while Mr. Hill of Athens gave me an
account of her diametrically opposed to this. My fear is lest any
of the mental qualities I have mentioned should also be possessed
by her sister.

“I am very glad to hear that you are going to have a quiet

wedding; it is what I should have expected.”

Events were to falsify Edmund’s forebodings. A warm friend-

ship developed between him and Florence which endured until

the end of their days, she went out of her way to be affectionate to

all the family and for many years she was almost a permanent
resident at Claydon, beloved by all.

Captain Marten, on June 30th, went up-country to take over

command of the Shannon's Naval Brigade. With him went Naval
Cadet H. A. Digby, also a new arrival to the ship.

When he reached the Brigade one of Captain Marten’s first

duties was to carry out what was then a rare ceremony. As Peel

and Daniel had been abroad when Queen Victoria presented the

Victoria Crosses won in the Crimea at a parade in Hyde Park in

June 1857, the Crosses were sent out to the Commander-in-Chief
in Hong Kong and then forwarded to India. Captain Marten’s

report of the proceedings was;

“Gyah, July 14th 1858 . . . The Shannon's Brigade and a

company of the Madras Rifles were formed in a hollow square.
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under a tope of trees. I stood on a carpet in the centre, with
Mr. Daniel on my right hand, and a Midshipman carried the

Cross, with supporters, on my left.

‘*I read Commodore Watson’s letter ordering me to deliver

the Cross to Mr. Daniel . . . after which I read from the Govern-
ment Gazette specifying the acts of bravery for which the Cross
was conferred. I then made to Mr. Daniel a short address, and as I

placed the Cross on his breast the sailors and troops presented
arms, and the Band played ‘God Save The Queen’.

‘All the ladies, Military Officers and Civil Servants were
present.”

When he handed over command of the Brigade to Captain
Marten, Vaughan sent forward a further list of names for mention
in despatches because “Sir William Peel told me before I left

Lucknow that, as soon as the Brigade started for the ship, he
would write a letter to their Lordships, giving a general account
of the movements of the Brigade since it left Calcutta, and
recommending strongly for their Lordships’ consideration the
following officers whom he had not had an opportunity of publicly
mentioning in despatches during the late operations”.

The officers concerned were, first, Lieutenant W. C. F.
Wilson, of whose judgment and coolness under fire Peel had the
highest opinion

; Lieutenant Edward Hay, for gallantry on several
occasions, and particular mention was made of the events at the
time of Windham’s defeat before Cawnpore when, once again,
Hay was wounded several times; Second-Lieutenant W. Stirling,
R.M., for his gallantry and ability; and Mr. J. Flanagan, Assistant
Surgeon.

Those noted, in addition to the officers mentioned in this
espatch or previous ones, as being in every action in the Brigade

were the Rev. E. L. Bowman, Midshipman E. St. J. Daniel,
Mr. H. Brice, the Carpenter, Messrs. J. W. Bone and H. A. Henri,

Engineers, and, last but by no means least, those gallant
little boys, Mr. H. A. Lascelles and Mr. E. S. Watson “Aides-de-
amp to Sir William Peel, and always in close attendance on him

in action”.

On July 27th Edmund again left the ship, this time in command
ot a party of thirty-five men and another new Cadet, L. P. Willan.
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They went as far as Raneegunj by train, and thence by bullock-
train to Burkatta which they reached on August ist. Here,
Edmund was handed a letter from Lieutenant Young ordering
him to return to the ship as the whole of the Brigade was on its

way back to Calcutta. Verney's party reached the ship again on
August 5th “in a shower of rain”. Captain Marten accompanied
them.

Early that month the promotions were announced for good
service in the field, dated March 22nd 1858. Lieutenants Young,
V.C., Wilson, Hay, Salmon, V.C,, and Wratislaw were promoted
Commanders, Vemey Lieutenant and the Engineer Officers

gained one step in rank. The Surgeon and the Paymaster were also

promoted.

To the Midshipmen and Naval Cadets was promised their

promotion to the rank of Lieutenant (a double rise) on their

passing the requisite examinations—which, in actual fact,

happened. Commander Vaughan received the C.B., an honour
that had never before been given to anyone below the rank of

Captain.

The announcement of the promotions did not pass without

comment.
“August 6th. It is a great pity that such an indiscriminate

promotion of the officers of the Shannon has taken place. One of

the officers promoted, Mr. J n, assistant Engineer, was sent

down to the ship for arrant cowardice. A place at Cawnpore
where he used to go to escape the fire is at this moment called

‘j n’s Corner'.

“I must write to my step-mother. I am quite at a loss how to

address her, but throughout your letter you have called her Lady

Verney, so I shall take that as my guide."

On August nth Edmund was placed temporarily in command
of the Pearl whose Naval Brigade was still engaged up-country.

On the 17th he wrote to his father: “Do ask Lady Verney to date

her letters", and a month later: “I am indeed thankful to hear

how happy you are with Lady Vemey. I must say I am surprised

to hear that you wish the children to call her Lady Verney; it

sounds as bad as old Mrs. Mullins calling her husband M. Do
you think there would be any impropriety, or that it would show

any want of respect, if we called her Parthe ? If you dislike your
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cWldren calling her by the same name as yourself, we will call her
Nope

; we will leave you the first two syllables and we will take
the last.

And m his last letter from Calcutta Edmund said how much hewas looking forward to meeting his stepmother “of whom I often
think and am not in the least afraid”.

Finally replying to a suggestion in a letter from home that one
of his t\vo brothers should join the Indian Army or Civil Ser\nceEdmund wrote: would never send a son of mine to India. The
ru es a out pension, etc., preclude you from having any good
pension. As long as you are in India you live in a large house with
quantities of servants and every luxury. When you are old, you

England on a pension that would go very little way in
dia but m England is poverty. After twenty or thirty years of

expatriation you return with a broken constitution, hoping to^oy England but only to find your friends dead, loved places
altered, and rendered miserable by the climate.”



CHAPTER 10

Calcutta—Hail and Farewell

ANNOUNCEMENT by the Secretary to the Government of

India, dated August 5th 1858:

“The Naval Brigade of Her Majesty’s steam frigate Shannon

will shortly return to the Presidency , . .

“The Honourable the President in Council is desirous that,

on its return to the Port of Calcutta from this remarkable expedi-

tion, the Brigade should be received with the honours it so well

deserves.

“All Civil, Military and Naval servants of Her Majesty’s and

the East India Company in the Presidency, except those on duty,

are accordingly requested to assemble for this purpose at the

Railway Ghaut, opposite the Howrah Terminus, at the time to be

fixed hereafter.

“The public are also invited to attend. The troops in town and

garrison will be paraded, and all ships of war and Government

vessels in the river will be dressed in honour of the occasion.”

On August 1 2th Captain Marten paraded the ship’s company

and they all went to the Howrah Terminus where, at 5 p.m.,

Commander Vaughan arrived with almost all the remaining

officers and men from up country.

“The pier and all the houses, as far as the Shannon, were

decorated with flags and every possible adornment in many

places, and on board some of the merchant ships was written

‘Welcome’, and at the end of the pier ‘Welcome, Hearts of

Oak’.”

Before their march they had to cross by the ferry. The reporter

of the Calcutta newspaper. The Englishman^ let himself go. Long

before 5 p.m. “an immense crowd gathered along both sides of

the Strand road from the Railway Ghaut up to where the Shannon

is moored. Every terrace and verandah was thronged to the

utmost excess, whilst from every window of the houses along the

Strand road peeped lovely faces, showing that the fair sex took as

156
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much interest in the public demonstration towards the noble tars

as the public in general.

“On the Railway Jetty the Secretaries of Government and
some members of the aristocracy of the town assembled. The
excitement of the spectators was relieved by the Band of the

Governor-General which alternately played ‘God Save The
Queen’, ‘Partant pour la Syrie’, Polkas, Waltzes and other popular

tunes. Twenty minutes past five and all eyes were directed

towards the Ghaut at Howrah. A sudden commotion takes place,

everybody rushes forward. ‘They are coming’ is whispered from
mouth to mouth, and the ferry steamer is seen nearing the

jetty.

“It is the Naval Brigade; there are the sailors dressed in their

peculiar attire, with the addition of muskets and cartridge boxes

;

these are the brave men of the Shannon and no mistake, and a

hearty, glorious welcome to them. Off go the hats, and three times
three and once more, rend the air.”

Edmund reported the day in less florid language. “I think I

may say the whole of Calcutta was out, native and European. The
day was fine and cloudy, all the thoroughfares leading to the
Strand (the line of march) were blocked up with bamboos, and a
row of policemen dressed in white with red turbans and cummer-
bunds stood on each side of the road.

“We landed on the pier and, passing along between two rows
of ladies, formed up on the road. Then, ‘Fours Right’ and away,
with a detachment of Calcutta Volunteer Cavalry in front and
another in rear. Fort William saluted with twenty-one guns, and
the people cheered and threw flowers and bouquets as we passed.

‘When we had passed the houses we came to the Maidan, the
Hyde Park of Calcutta. Here the road was lined on each side with
carriages, the horses taken out and the shafts and poles removed
that the carriages might stow better. The road was lined with
troops who presented arms as we passed, the 77th, detachments of
other Regiments, Calcutta Volunteer Guards, Calcutta Volunteer
Rifles, Calcutta Volunteer Artillery, the Indian Naval Brigade
and the Pylades' ship’s company who are living in the Fort while
the ship goes into dock.”

From the shore to the Shannon there had been built a bridge
of boats so the men were able to march straight on board

;
they
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then fell in on the quarter-deck. The order was given to ‘‘Ground
Arms” and the boatswains’ pipes rang out “Hands Cheer Ship”.
In a moment our lower and topmast rigging were swarming with
men and three such mighty English cheers rolled over that old
Maidan as the Indian soil had never echoed to before and prob-
ably never will again.

And where all this time was our old companion in arms, Sir

James Outram, well named ‘the Bayard of India’ ? As we stepped
over the gangway of the Shannoriy perhaps we hardly noticed a
figure dressed in the plainest of plain clothes, whose eagle eye
scanned every bronzed face as it appeared, welcoming one with a

nod, and another with a cordial shake of the hand
;
yet this was

Sir James Outram, and in this simple way did he welcome us all.”

On August 24th Sir James and Lady Outram gave a Ball for

the officers of the Shannon^ where all Calcutta society was present,

and on September ist a banquet was given for the Seamen, of

whom about 350 sat down in the Town Hall “to a substantial

dinner of all the good things Calcutta could produce for the

purpose”, wrote The Englishman.

“The front of the Hall was brilliantly illuminated, the top of

the stairs leading to the Grand Entrance being surmounted by a

triumphal arch constructed of branches of trees with flowers and

coloured lights plentifully dispersed. The effect of this was very

pretty. Over the Grand Entrance were placed two large coloured

transparencies which, though not perhaps executed in the highest

style of art, are said to have afforded the simple but honest tars

much delight.”

We can skip the descriptions of the other decorations and of

the reception when the Brigade marched in, led by their Band
and accompanied by their officers, and pass on to the repast where

“Beer, Porter and Wine were as plentifully in supply as in

demand”. After dinner, grace was said by the Chaplain, and “fresh

supplies of Ale and Porter having been made, Wines and Punch

were placed on the tables”, followed by cigars “by the handful”.

Mr. Thompson, the Gunner, proposed The Queen’s health,

and then that of the Army and Navy, to which Sir James responded

—when he rose “there was for some minutes no stopping the

exuberance of the sailors’ feelings”. A toast was drunk to the



CALCUTTA—HAIL AND FAREWELL 1 59

memory of Captain Peel, and then the Gunner proposed the toast

of “the Ladies and Gentlemen of Calcutta, God Bless Them”.
The Advocate-General replied to this toast in a long and

eloquent speech, ending with these words

:

“Nobly you have sustained the honour of the Union Jack in

regions to which sailors have never carried it before.

“To our great regret, the Shamion is about to leave Calcutta,

and wherever she goes she w’ill carry with her our heartfelt good
wishes, our blessings and our prayers.

“You will leave behind you the memory of your gallant deeds,
your endurance, discipline and good conduct. We know that the
memory of Sir William Peel will never be forgotten by that
gallant crew whom he taught, as Nelson did his sailors and
Wellington his soldiers, to go anj^vhere and do anything.

“On behalf of all in this City, I wish you affectionately Fare-
well, and all happiness, success and prosperity wherever you may
go. May God speed you and bring you safely home.

**Three cheers for the Shannon^ her officers and crew.”
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THE VOYAGE HOME—AND AFTER

The Shannon sailed from Calcutta on September 15th 1858 and the

voyage home was uneventful but it had one unusual feature in that,

with the exception of Edmund Verney, all the watch-keeping
officers were Commanders. The Shannon called at Trincomalee, and
reached the Cape of Good Hope on November 6th. She left the

Cape a week later and, after touching at St. Helena and Ascension,

anchored off Spithead on December 29th 1858.

“The behaviour of her ship’s company on the passage home,”
wrote Verney, “was what might have been expected as the result

of the fellow-feeling and esteem engendered by the vicissitudes ofan
arduous campaign, and indeed it was no easy matter for her varied

crew, many of whom had been merchant seamen, to fall in at once

with the routine of a man-of-war.

“The ship was inspected in Portsmouth Harbour by Sir George

Seymour, the Port Admiral, and the Naval Brigade passed before

him in Review Order, and he addressed them in a short but hearty

speech. The officers of H.M.S. Excellent entertained the officers of

the Naval Brigade at dinner on January 15th.

“At 3.30 p.m. that day the last man of the Shannon's crew was

paid off.”

There is a slight variation in the several records of the number

of casualties sustained
;
the difference in the total is probably due to

some officers and men having been wounded more than once. The

following is thought to be accurate

:

Killed in Action : 2 Officers, 6 Seamen, 2 Marines.

Died of Wounds: 9 Seamen, i Marine.

Died of Disease : 2 Officers, 70 Seamen, 1 1 Marines.

Total Deaths, 103.

Wounded
: 7 Officers, 34 Seamen, 5 Marines.

Invalided: i Officer, 17 Men.
Total Casualties, 167.

The Indian Mutiny Medal was awarded to 532 officers and

men. Fifteen officers and 155 men received two clasps, those for

“Relief of Lucknow” and “Lucknow.”
160
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The clasp for “Relief of Lucknow” only, went to two officers
and twenty-seven men, and the “Lucknow” clasp only, was awarded
to thirteen officers and 256 men. The Medal with no clasp was
given to three officers and sixty-one men.

Maxwell, the Brigade interpreter, by then a Lieutenant-Colonel,
was included in the Medal Roll and, as a special case. Captain
Oliver Jones.

One or two of the medals were later forfeited for desertion or
misconduct, and one such was restored, that to Able Seaman
George Hall, the details of whose later adventurous career are
included at the end of this Appendix.

The MemoriaL
Before the ship’s company dispersed, the officers and men had

subscribed the sum of ^^350 for the erection of a Memorial in
honour of their late shipmates, and in February 1859 Captain
Vaughan applied to the Admiralty for permission for it to be built.He also asked that an iron carriage should be made for a small gun
that had been taken at Lucknow and presented to the Shannon by
Sir Colin Campbell.

The erection of a Monument the Admiralty regretted they
could not sanction but they suggested that, instead, the record of
ffie ship should be commemorated inside the Chapel at Portsmouth.
1 his was done

; one panel recalls the actions in which the Brigade
lought and another their losses. The gun was melted down to form a
trophy at the top.

H.M S. Shannon had a yery short life. It was another three years
belore she was recommissioned and her new Captain was Oliyer
Jones. By nov\9 her standing rigging of hemp had been replaced by

anH
^865 she seryed in the Mediterraneanand West Indies. On arriyal home her hull was reported to be

foT^etS^*^
dismantled, and in 1871 she was sold

Edmund Vemey commanded H.M.S. Growler in 1872 but leftT.D .W.



APPENDICES162

the Navy soon afterwards as a Commander, probably on account of
the after-effects of an accident while he was out shooting at Claydon
in i86g. One version of this, on which the younger generation was
brought up, says that he crossed a stile without observing the
customary precaution of first unloading his gun, and that it went
off and Edmund’s foot was so badly injured that it had to be
amputated.

Another version, told to those of riper years, was that he had on
that occasion a Frenchman as companion. A hare was wounded,
Edmund put down his gun and they both gave chase. The French-
man stepped on the weapon, causing it to pour its charge into his

companion’s leg and foot. The chivalrous host, it is said, concealed
this aspect of the affair. Whatever the truth, he soon left the Navy;
later, he was promoted Captain on the Retired List. He became a
member of the first London County Council and for some years was
Liberal Member of Parliament for North Buckinghamshire.

In 1868 he had married Margaret, elder daughter of Sir John
Hay Williams. She devoted many years to the assembling and
publication of the Verney Letters of the Seventeenth and Eighteenth
Centuries, a work which had been begun by Frances Parthenope,

Lady Verney, who wrote the first two volumes.

Edmund succeeded his father in 1894 and died in 1910, aged
seventy-two.

Of Edmund’s shipmates, two rose to be Admirals of the Fleet,

Nowell Salmon and Walter Kerr; the former died in 1912 and the

latter was probably the last of the Shannons when he died in 1927 at

the age of eighty-seven. He outlived by only four months Hugh
Hare, the Naval Brigade’s excellent Baggage Master, who had been

only eighteen at the time of the Mutiny Campaign.
Of the other Lieutenants, the magnificent Vaughan was only

forty-four when he died in 1873. Young died in 1869 and the gallant

Hay, who did not after all get the Victoria Cross, died of wounds

received in action at the storming of the Gate Pah in the New
Zealand War of 1864, when he was commanding the Naval Brigade

ofH.M.S. Harrier.

Captain Oliver Jones became a Rear-Admiral and died in 1878,

and Captain Sotheby of the Pearl lived to the age of eighty-eight

and died an Admiral in 1902.

Of the other Midshipmen and Naval Cadets, Watson left the

Navy in 1863, joined the loth Hussars and died in 1889; Clinton

became a M.P. and died in 1870; Edward Daniel, V.C., left the
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Navy under sad circumstances and was no more heard of; Lascelles
transferred to the Rifle Brigade, rose to the rank of Lieutenant-
Ck)Ionel and died in 1913 ; and Digby died a retired Captain in the
same year.

Lieutenant Lind af Hageby had a distinguished career in the
Royal Swedish Navy afterwards. King Charles XVth of Sweden
awarded him the rare Medal for Bravery in Action and a Sword
of Honour; he had, of course, also been granted the Mutiny Medal.
He served at sea for nearly twenty-five years and died in 1888
at the age of fifty-nine in the rank of Commodore while holding
the appointment of Chiefof the Naval Station at Karlskrona.

Of the Seamen who won distinction, Harrison died in 1865;
the negro. Hall, Captain of the Foretop, returned to his homeland.
Nova Scotia, and died there about 1900; and Robinson died in
1896.

Among the senior soldiers. Sir Colin Campbell became a Field
Marshal, was raised to the peerage as Lord Clyde and died in
1863. Both he and Outram, who died in 1863 also, are buried in
Westminster Abbey.

Inghs, i^chdale Wilson, Hope Grant, Windham and Mansfield
(Lord Sandhurst) all died within twenty years of the Mutiny.
Adrian Hope was killed in action during the later stages of the
Mutiny Carnpaign, to the very great grief of the Highlanders and
the whole ^Wy. Robert Napier, the Engineer, became Field
Marshal Lord Napier of Magdala and died in 1890

Of the younger soldiers, Dighton Probyn died in 1925 at theage of mnety-two, and the later career of Lord Roberts is too well-known to require mention here.

Lord Canning was created an Earl in 1859 and remained
Governor-General ofIndia until his death in 1862. He was succeededby Lord Elgin, the distinguished passenger in the Shannon, who,

EdlTd’ ?el:/s oni;
^'•-"•‘^-ghter married

Able Seaman George Hall deserted from H.M.S. Euryalus atSimonstown, South Africa, in 1862. Forty-five years later, an old

Hnd
^ H.M.S. Powerful at Auck-

Chilf
Zealand, and demanded to see the Commander-in-

ef, Vice-Admiral Sir William Fawkes. He refused to be put off
y anyone eke. When he reached the Admiral’s presence he faid he
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wished to surrender as a deserter and asked for the return of the

medals he had forfeited. He claimed, and the claim was eventually

admitted, the Baltic, Crimea and Mutiny medals. As a soldier in the

Maori Wars, he had gained the New Zealand Cross^ for gallantry,

the War Medal and two Royal Humane Society Medals for saving

life. He had tried to enlist for the South African War but had been

rejected on account of his age which was then sixty-three.

^ This was a recognized decoration and was regarded as the equivalent of the

Victoria Cross. Instituted in 1869 as an immediate award to members of the

Colonial Forces, it was later discontinued ; only twenty-one were bestowed.
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PRESENT TITLES OF REGIMENTS
MENTIONED

35

3)

gth Lancers
^th Foot .

8th

loth

23rd Fusiliers

32nd Foot

„ .

42nd Highlanders
53rd Foot .

64th
,,

75th Highlanders
77th Foot
78th Highlanders
79th

82nd Foot
84th „
88th .. .

90th Light Infantry
93rd Highlanders
1st Madras Fusiliers

The Rifle Brigade
Bengal Fusiliers .

The same.
The Royal Northumberland Fusiliers.

The King’s Regiment.
The Royal Lincolnshire Regiment,
The Royal Welch Fusiliers.

The Duke of Cornwall’s Light Infantry.
The South Staffordshire Regiment.
The Black Watch.
The King’s Shropshire Light Infantry.
The North Staffordshire Regiment.
The Gordon Highlanders.
The Middlesex Regiment.
The Seaforth Highlanders.
The Cameron Highlanders.
The South Lancashire Regiment.
The York and Lancaster Regiment.
The Connaught Rangers (disbanded

1922).

The Cameronians,
The Argyll and Sutherland Highlanders.
The Royal Dublin Fusiliers (disbanded

1922).

The same.
The Royal Munster Fusiliers (disbanded

1922).
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